will curé 
the worst 
attack of 
RHEUMATISD 


you ever 
suffered. 
Trial Bor 
free from 
RHEUMOVOIDS 
Coos (J Dep 
artment} 61 
High Rd LEE 
London, S.E 


{Price Ong Pexny, 


OGDEN’S | 
GUINEAF 
GOLD 


CIGARETTES 
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And NOT Feed Them ? 


That brings nervous prostration and its horrors. — 
But, Brains can work and work nares = and rested every morning and 
grow stronger on the work 


If Fed 
~ Right 


; Geape-Nets foc. contatus dolicute particles of Phosphate of : "4 han from 
~ the ficld grains (anture's rok laboratory). This element joins ails albumen and 
~ water sin, borly. makes the. soft-gray filling vf the brain and nervo 
centres. Build in ‘day as much as the daily work takes away from Brain 
and you are safo. That's the onJy eafe way. 
Grago-Beate food i& tocthsome aud delicious when served with rich cream. 
“ There’s a Reason” for the Brain food 


Grape-Nuts 


vo, .B LONDON : . 
sate a. witcha in Tobie Clothe, tila. e iets Line nee, 10  SYMINGTON’S PEA SOUP. 


. foal Seta ish Idne:: Bheeting, fully bleached, yds. tio. Gaty wanna ts alten ot water. Bestia Fekedr, do Tt fs economical 


4 i 
E | “3 i ; Sat ere “acter Cings Cloths, 41 rt) TABLE 


-_- 


Peay aw ay ar Say Wee Sr We Sev 


EXTRA QUALITY - 


i Bish 
< 


v yard. ana also. ‘wanta the addition of water 1 tne ocprstahe edt aud Is cock. 
SYMInaton’s aan a remains unequalled for thickening Bouss and Gravies. 
Manufacturers (shuce row i mington Co. Li Bowden Stonm Mille, Mesket Hashorough 
Aprointment Pie His Ma the King aud H-RWI, the 
° Beer. ad incites foe Mamaples ‘be Bent D r: felfinst. Send post-card for particulars of Symiugton’s Gigantio Prise 


+r HEADACGHE| 


Any Chemist or Stores can get it for you; 1/- per oe Pa 18 doses. Send ae envelope for Free Sample. _ 
KAPUTINE Etc... HUDDERSFIELD 


A mixture of the Choicest To!accos carefully 
blended and pressed by a specisl process into 

Flake form. No dust and short pieces as 
pe other Mixtures, 


AWARDED ow eal Mt. st ‘touts ‘EMIBITION, 1904, 


THE SAUCE 


46s. to 32s. 


is gil D UN Ke) Pp 1¥Y RES for 1908. 


Guaranteed of the same quality as before, viz.: THE BEST. 
Durability ensured by the 


‘6 DOUGHTY’ PATENT PROCESS. 
Write for Booklet—Dunlop Tyre Co. Ltd., Aston, B’ham. _ 


of the Universe ! 


| GENUINE 
” WORCESTERSHIRE 


es ~~ —o 
a a oo i —_— . Mae TRS ~—<“— EY DSP HORS NB 


mie.“ — E HOR Be. linen tcpamy 
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PEARSON'S WEEELY. 


.* Moderation Is the silken string running gh the peart chain of all: . 
" virtues,"--Bishop 10. 


‘DRAWING AN OVERDRAFT ON. THE 

| BANK | OF LIFE. 

isin "Spare, Faces’ U tural Excifesge:'. Feverish Cold. stig , 
Een S Gat Shea i: ele, rethng rma Ai to ie ‘= | 


Headache, Skin, ean ples ‘on the Face, Want of ees, 
a Boarness ‘of: ‘Stomach, ake ., use ; 


ENDS |f- 
“FRUIT SALT 


it is Cooling, Health-Giving, 
Refreshing, and Invigorating. 


NO FAMILY SHOULD BE WITHOUT IT. 


YEARS’ SUCCESS: 


rae WORLD'S REMEDY ror 


“yy Coughs, Colds, ‘' 
itty Asthma, Bronchitis, \ 
i his ae bidnoe ag 2, 


You cannot overstate its great value in keeping 

the blood pure and free from econ without 

such a simple precauti:, m the j andy of life 
. is Taencasely. aaredses 


pla ra Se The enormous Success of Owbridge’s Lung Tonite could = i i 

eY: a not have been won, and coutinue to increase after PGs 

oy" i) 30 Years, apart from its great intrinsic merit } 

ere as the most efficacious remedy ever known. 
A ; Beware of Substitutes ; ask for 

‘° OWBRIDGE ” when buying Ling 

. Tonic and TAKE NO ) OTHER. 


SEIN, and KIDNEYS, by natural means, and thus- -REOTIFIES THE 
STOMACH, and MAKES THE LIVER LAUGH WITH JOY. 


The effect of Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ on any Disordered, Sleepless, 
or Feverish Condition ‘is Simply Marvellous.: It is, in fact, Nature's 
Own Remedy, and an Unsurpassed One. 

CAUTION Evamine the Capsule and see that it is. marked ENO’S 


!FRUIT SALT, otherwise you have the sincerest ore 
of. aa Ape . : 


s 


W. 1. OWBRIDGE, Ltd., Chemists, Hull, 
‘ Sold every where in Botts at ls. 1i¢., 
NS, 2s. Od., 46. 64., and lls. Mi 


ONLY 


J. C. ENO Ltd., “PRUIT t saLT : LONDON, Ph by J. 0. ENO’S PATENT. . 


Upaltg Non-Alcoholic Wines TO LADIES 


and ueurs. eae ce oe ne oF rf 
ad 
zi 7 eget “i Wtf 8 
dit’on, purity ihe blood, and 


any ailment caused by the ad occkey : JUST THE THING | 
cidamaon, mepsorecmee BE = \% FOR CHRISTMAS. 


F keop the Stomach in perfect con. 


BNO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ assists the functions of the LIVER, BOWSLA, =| 
| 
i 
j 
| 
| 


>. vantutive and cur? for 
racing chase lier mmentetg | ‘A Ginger, Orange, Ratsin, Grape, Tt 4 E 
ie: Lae it RY = ate ae tema! FACTOR Y 
cbs tt 1 i. Of all Grocers, Confectioners, &c. | AT YOUR 


D BREWERY | uno stondgn SW 4leuton, Meath | FIRESIDE! ri 


 sones COPIED. 


R.8.0., Devon, 


{ HK ij wee ; pal ; Pr Sk. page. “Mrs. CON 
AN 4 ad t = r Recommended 
Moat 1g Waterford, Lady micas larwbers Terry, 6td 


details needed ta ensure 


Pus 5 ee T0 SMOKERS! 


3 HANDKERCHIEFS | 
big a New Fabric. Once used, always used. a 
or vers: CHEAPER THAN SILK OR uireaes, 
z rg BETTER THAN EITHER. © 


“for Ladies or: ‘Gentiomen. 


pe nee ee ae |e i =< THE ORIGINAL 
3 : Kedbleomage) ER CHOCOLATE 


RYWHENE 


“t+ ‘ 
eee ce ee ee es a RTE HOS Se Mr ee one ememene—eney enemas mrs 
a 


i 


The Fourth 


» {eu will find 
“RAGS AND 
RICHES,” 


Arthur Applin’s 
Story, 


On Page 465. 


Taaweuissio" At 
Boos Rarzs. 


Wachee wl -ae pina fel ; eae 
A weit known ju i ata urant w 
the man who he es of the hats is celebrated for 
his memory a the ownership of a 
“ How know that this is my hat?” the 
asked, as his silk hat was presented to him. 
«“¥ don’t know it, sir,’ said the man. . 
“Then why do dig give it to me, sir?’’ replied 
the bewildered judge. ; 
“ Because you gave it to me, sir,” replied the man 
without moving a muscle of his face. 


~ Farexp: “You've never been called in consulta- 
tion, have you?” 
Young Doctor : “ No; but I'd like to be. It’s nice 
to charge ten times as much as the other or for 
that don’t know any more about the 
case than he does.”’ 


Lavra having been asked a: vamaae by a certain 


lady, her fri Li remar 
“Bho asked that mene just out of idle 
u thin 


riosity, don’t 
ar No," lied ura, “it was busy curiosity—her 
curiosity ig never idle!” ; 


FAILED TO IMPRESS. 

A centarx member of Parliament had an over- 
whelming sense of his own importance. One day 
while on @ farm he went across a pasture in whi 
a bull was grazing. 

The bull ore chase, and after a lively sprint the 
member reached the fence and clambered over just 
jn time to prevent the bull from assisting him. 

Boiling with rage, he sought the farmer and pro- 
tested in lurid language against the action of the 


bull. 

The farmer made light of the incident. _Inas- 
much as the — wasn’t hurt he gaw no reason 
for in ted. — 

«fo; i know who I am?’’ demanded the M.P. 

“No,” replied the farmer. 

“J am Mr. Jones, M.P.,”? was the reply, as the 
nan with the wounded eed struck an attitude. 

“Did you tell the bull that?’ was the quiet re- 
joinder, which brought the interview to a close. 


He (bitterly): “ Your answer would be different if 
only I were rich enough to shower sovereigns upon 


ou.’ Fs 
y She (relentfully): “It might be different, pos- 
sibly, if you covered me so completely that I 
coal in’t see you.” 


Mavpe: “So that’s a photograph of you and your 
icedvens cousin Clavenss is it? You seem to be 


sitting pretty close t r. Where's his left 
? ’ 


rm 
i Mabel eigrasy furiously): ‘He hasn’t any left 
arm. He lost it in the Boer war. I told him every- 
body would misunderstand that picture!” 


THAT AWFUL BOY. 

Mason Stora went to see his young lady the 
other evening, and the little brother was entertain- 
ing him as usual till the sister came down. . 

You like my sister, don’t you?" asked the little 
lamb. 


“Yes, Tommy, very much,’’ replied the major, 
with a delicate blush. 
“You'd like to marry her, wouldn’t you?” 
believe I would.” 
ou ain’t rich, are angi 7 
“No, I’m not rich,” replied the major, with a 


faint sigh. 
“That's all right,’? said the boy, sympathetically. 
“Do you think so?” asked the major, brighten- 


irg. 

“f Bure of it,’”? exclaimed the boy. “I heard sister 
say she would like awfully to marry a rich man, but 
- was ns to take anything rather than die an 

ma : 
tte major is once more heart whole and fancy 
ryse. 


All rights reserved.) 


To INTEREST@- 
To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


WEEK ENDING JANUARY 5, 1905. 


¥ 
\ 
‘ 


AFTER MANY DAYS. 


Telling of a Lover’s Willingness to Wait. 


I do not ask remembrance in your hours 


Busy and full, 

Bearing su.h gilts to others rich ia powers 
For use and rule, 

Check not the current cf your life, which breaks 
Joyous 


But, for the moment, be the present filed ! 
Think of past days, 

And that sweet summer which so strangely led 
In one, our ways— 

When I was yours in every pulse and thought 
Aad you, tco, seemed 

Tie gine beck semen tS ae 

sol 

Aad know that as it then was with me, sweet, 
So is it stills 

That my life’s love is waiting at your feet 
Whene’er you will. 


WHAT HE EARNED. 
“ Waar do you carn a week?” said a magistrate 
to an organ-grinder, who charged a man with break- 
ing his musical instrument. 


Vour pound, sare.” aes 
a Eh— at! Four pounds for grinding an 
organ. 


“No, sare, not vor grind--vor shut up and go 
away!” 


Cuotty: “D’you know, I’m somctimes inclined 
to think” 

Clara (encouragingly): “Why don’t you do it, 
Cholly? — It’s not such a difficult thing if you really 
try.” 


Tae Proraretorn: “What made that customer 
walk out? Did you offend him?” 

The Shopman: “I don’t know. He said he 
wanted a hat to suit his head, and I showed him a 
soft hat.” 


—= 


DIED ON DUTY. 


Inspector: “ Now pers can any of you tell me 
the names of any Englis men who have died whilst 
bravely doing their duty?” 


First Boy: : pana Gordon, ag ‘; = 
Inspector: ‘ or ve my boy; but surely he 
was agra only one?” , : 


Second Boy : “My father, sir.”’ 
Inspector: “Oh, what was ho?” 


Second Boy (proudly): “A referee at football 
matches.” 


« T pgarty love birds,” he gently sighed. 

And then what did she do but hasten to the open 
piano and start singing: 

“J wish I were a bird.” 

They are looking for a nest now. 


_ Brox Parnten: “I don’t see any suitable vacant 
8 on your walls. Where hee Oe want the motto, 
‘Terms Strictly Cash,’ W cco p” 

Barber Shop Proprietor: “On the ceiling, of 
courge!”? 


Wrre: “Browne is very economical, isn’t he?” 

Black: “Browne? Well, I'll tell you. Browne 
is the sort of man who, when he wants an awl, and 
hasn’t any, instead of buying one, will go to work 
to make one by straightening out a cork-screw.”’ 


Piece of Pearson's 6d. Music, “Valse Matinale,” by the Composer of 


“Vaise Bleue,” is now on Sale. Sixpence. 


You will find 
“RAGS AND 
RICHES,” 


Arthur Applin’s 
Story, 
On Page 485. 


Entrarp at 
Grationzns’ Hatt, 


WHEN STRATEGY PAID. 

(angrily): “Look here, Jimson, I just 
want to know if you turned down this side street 
to avoid me?’? 

Jimson : “ Why—er—certainly not, old boy. I— 
er—didn’t see you.” 

Slimson (somewhat mollified) : “I had an idea you 
thought I was one of those fellows who always 
borrow and never pay.” 

Jimson: “No, no—er--er—of course not. 
credit is as as anyone's.” 

Slimson : “I beg your pardon, Jimson. I see I’ve 
~~ you an injustice. nd me five pounds, will 
you 


S.iius0Nn 


Your 


Visitor: “I don’t believe that Miss Clacker is a 
true friend to you. She wanted me to say some- 
thing against 7 last night.” 

Lady: “And what was that?’ 

Visitor: “She tried to press me for my real 
opinion about you—but not I!’’ 


Sue (poctically): “Isn’t that sunset glorious, 
Harold’ The bars of red and .gold are Nature’s 
own efforts in picture-making. What——’’ 


He: “ Yes, dear, it puts me in mind of something, 
too. I can’t think whether it’s streaky bacon or 
a plate o’ sliced tomatoes.” 


SUITED TO A “T.” 

A Yorxsuine gentleman once insisted on his head 
gardener taking as an apprentice a young lad in 
whom he was interested. The lad was very lazy, 
and the gardener was not at all pleased at -having 
such s youth thrust upon him. 

Some time after his lordship, walking in the 
garden, came upon his gardener and said: 

: W ell, John, how is my young friend getting 
on 

“Oh, he’s doin’ fine,” replied the gardener, with 
a smile; “he’s working away there at the very job 
aes suits i Ie i oe 

“I’m very glad to know that,” gaid his lordship. 
“ What may that be?’’ , . 

“Chasing snails off the walks,” was the cutting 
reply. 


Broxeretcn: “TI did think of ordering a suit from 
Cutts, but I couldn’t get him to promise to Jet me 
have it in time.” 

Newitt: “ Why, he’s usually very prompt.” 

Brokeleigh: “ Oh, yes; but he wanted me to be 
equally prompt.” 


“ Anp then I stood jn on the giddy edge of the 
porns chasm,”’ said the young man, describing 

" Wee'th hi bef: 

“Was the chasm yawnin ore you appeared. 
of did it begin when it saw you?” asked Mise 

arp. 
And then the young man said that he had to 
leave in time to catch the last train home. 


< A PAYING GAME. 

‘Ee motor-car was ripping along at a good thirt:; 
miles an hour when a ae blue stepped pte 
behind a tree, held up a hand, and a promising 
little scorch terminated. 

“You are exceedin’ the legal pace,’ remarked 
the blue-garbed gentleman, producing an official- 
looking note-book. “I must ask you for your 

e chauffeur fumbled in his waistcoat 
pocket and produced a half sovercign. 
+ G hj doer A ” mee “ query, - the man in 
ue WwW is pencil, and altogether ignored the 
proffered bribe. as ~~ - 

Another golden coin found its way alongsido the 
first. There was a moment’s seeming hesitation, 
bored the mete bose closed with a snap, and the coins 
cha nds, 

“That makes the fourth chap I’ve had this morn- 
in’,”? mused the man in blue, as he watched the 
disappearing motorist. “I struck somethin’ when 
I got hold o’ this secon’-hand police uniform.” 


A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO READERS ALL THE WORLD OVER. 


One Penny. 
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By H. Hunter. 


- Turee was little sleep for the inmates of Jim Dickinson's 
‘onttage that Sunday night in early June 

It was long past one before Jim had thrown himsclf down 
ust as he was on the sottle, worn out and broken down as 
anid; and now, though the old clock on the wall still 
want d a few-miinutes to five, he had left his couch and was 


his } ls 
rites mo Lage undressin’, mother,” be had said to his 


. “Itsno oor 
w:fo when she had begged him to try to get a little reet. 


“ You know what it was last night. But ’twould be worso 
to-night—after the lassie’s story. I couldn’t s'ay in bed ten 
minut-s. No; maybe 1’ll snatch a fow winks on the settle. 
I mun be off to th’ P’lice Office with tho talo bofore tho 
hooters start in tho corey yc go you to bed, lass,” he 
wided, “th’art lookin’ nigh thysen. 
‘And tho woman, whoze own cup was full, seeing tho 
‘distress in the man’s eyes, had turned obediently and gcne 
‘to her chamber. 

To steep? No—to lie hour after hour, listening in the 
silence for the footsteps which never came. ; 
) If the man’s chance was small, hers was still less. Sho 
was the mother - his : And ugly rumours were playing 
about the name of Tom Dickinson. 

Tom was the yemngues of ties Dakinaee’s three lads, and 

ome, 


the only boy at 

A wall fellow of four-and- 
‘owenhy, and emmy (aoe peng eft hen Sm in the town. He 
“had started soon after tea on the day—Saturday— 
$e go Corp the hill "—really to his sweetheart, Mary 


Ho had never reached there. The Dickinsons lived at 
‘Fyfield, a village some two miles from Bramford, a manu- 
factur'ng town in the North Midlands, while the Banners 
teaided in one of row of eae cotegesen Me aloge of te 
.bill which led from Fyfiel 
- The distance between Tom’s cottage and Mary’s place was 


: 
a 
: 
te 
Hit 
SEE Fs 


F 


® 


- She came up to the table, and stood looking 
iusons, her timbs trembling, and the paley of f 
er . Her lips moved, but the words she would have 
uttered refused to come. 
It was not n it wassheer fear. Fear of what 
she hid in her heart. Fear of what she had come to tell. 
at Mary as she might have gazed 


R 
i 


ded sensation. Nance was bewildered, stupefied. 
The look in the girl’s face was reflectedin the of the 
woman, 


Achill to over the mother’s heart. Ma 
Ei oeeatln.athe she was afraid to utter. 
And then the mother in the woman lcapt the gulf. Tom 
was dead! - 

The hideous yossibility which had been lurking some- 
whero in the backgroand of her mind over sinco ‘l'om’s 
disa ce thrust itself suddenly forward, and a cry 
broke from Nancy’s lips. 

Then Jim e. ‘That cry had restored to them their 
benumbed sed hypnctiondl senses. Hardly sixty seconds 
had since the girl entered the room; but to all 
three it soemed that, she had been standing there for 
hours. . 

“it thee down, lacs; and tell us what's toward,” said 
Dickinson, rising and placing a chair for her next his wife. 
“ Hast heard owt?” 

« He's dead,” she stammered. “ Bill Bretton killed him.” 

“ Bill Bretton !” ted Jim slowly. ‘ Who towd thee 
that, my wench ? y shu’d Bill——?” 

“I knew Bilti’ Preston afore we come to live i’ Bram- 
ford,” said the girl dully. 

Jim leant his elbows on the table, and his chin on his 
hands, mr pcg qyeunpy waaprtone her hands in her lap. 

Ww 


“T walked out him a few times,” continued the girl 
in the same colourless voice. 
Sees ee me, hat Sense itself, Reaction |. 
set in. 
“ But he didna please me,” she went on, “so I gave him 
It .was about six months afore us shifted to Eram. 


tori” 
“ And ke coom’d here arter thee?” queried Jim, looking 
st her resentfully. : 
“No,” she said quickty. “I canna ray that. He's had 
nowt to ~ mo i’ Bramford—or I to him.” 
“ And what is’t makes theo so sure, lass,” be asked sud- 
denly, “that Tom’s dead, and that Bretton killod him?” 


more than three 


“ He passed sacl ah Street, outside the 
me ev 

chapel. I was late, being et ups:t about Tom. There 
were some 


and it wur done at ten minuées to seven.” 

The girl spoke with the emphagis of conviction. 

Jim uneasily ia his chair, and a band over 
his chin. Nance loosod at her husband, while Mary sail 
—_ » “I couldna sit i’ th’ chapel, I shook so all over; 80 
T slipped out and came on here. 

It was a tense moment, but present’y tho feelings of tiie 
women found relief in tears, 

“I'll si on it, lass; and into Bramford i’ th’ 
mornin’,” said Jim Dickinson to Banner as he took 
leave of her an hour later at the garden gate. 

Bat jim never owed his 7 . e 


“Bill! Bil! Ast deaf? A yensy for tha thonghts, 
lad. Who's the wench? _It ought to bo me. Isna hcr 
name Betsy, now?” And the girl laughed loudly at her 
own im nce. 

Bill Bretton, who was stalking a'ong moodily, with his 
hands in his pockets, looked up and found himself con- 
fronted by a amart, flashy-looking young woman, @ mill- 
— oo e circus on Saturday 
a 

“Itisnaa wench! Well, is’t a watch? I can lend theea 
_ lad; or maybe two, if tha wants to take tho watch 
ou ” 


“ Si’ thee, Bess,” said he sharply. “ Dost remembor when 
I met thee i’ Cooper's Lane on fad'day evenin’? Tha 
said as I wur late, ; an’ I pulled out my watch. and 
showed thee as it wauted ten minutes to seven. 

“ What of it? But it wur later than that,-Bill; because 

circus began——” 
“ Never mind about t’ circus. Listen tomé. It wur ten 
minutes to seven, wurn’t it, by my watch? Now, if any- 
body shu’d ask you what time it was, you're to say it war 
ten minutes to seven.” 

“ Why should they ask me? What's it got to do with 
anybody ?” she said sullenly, all the gaicty gone out of her 
face. “Of course, if you say it was ten minutes to seven, I 
say it was ten minutes to seven. Bat t’circue——” 

“Drat t’cirous! All you've got to remember ie, that I 
was with you in Cooper’s Lane at ten minutes to sev:n. 
noel la Everybody knows we was at 

“Yes; but we was late. ‘Cos you went to Sheppard's 
first to raise th’ brass —to pawn the watch.” 

Bretton mutteréd an oath. - He felt himself turaing 
white. Till Betsy Wishover mentioned it, the importance 
of the circumstance had him. In pre, aring to 
meet certain eventualities, the defectiveness of his vision 
= him from foreseeing all the ditfculties he 
we have to n 2. 


egotint 

“ What's wrong with the watch, anyway P said Betsy, 
wondering. “’T'wur yours, wurn't it? 

“There's eg ey | with the watch,” he snapped, 
“nothing at all. t it’ll be a week to-morrow sin’ ‘liom 
Dickinson went away, and that wench as I took up wit) and 
chucked over i’ Preston has been sayin’ as how she’i] make 
it warm for me i’ Bramford.” 

“For you!” exclaimed Betsey, with a curious air of 


surprise. 

“Aye! She thinks it was summat I eaid to Tom as led 
him to leave her in the lurch. I cou’d ha’ said plenty, but 
I nevér said nowt. It's my opinion,” he volunteered, “nas 
Tom’s gone to ’Moriky. I often heered him eay as he 
shu’d go. And wench thinks as it’s my doin’—him 
leavin’ her; and’s making mischief with th’ Dickinsons. 

“ Now thee knows, lass, what I was thinkin’ on, and why 
I want thee to remember as it wur ten minutes to seven 
ee ee) Ce ad 


lively 
> 
to defeat 
Bill’s instruct: 
That was tho impression which Bretton desired to make. 
He left her confident that he had secured an ally in Betey 
hekcepecry But he Lad only succeeded iu making her ner- 
vous an 
Since the visit of Mary Banner to the Dickinsons’ cotiage 
wens f t, —— busy in Bramford; and 
some of i found its way to Brotton’s ears. : 
Nobody, he told himself, as he walked back to the weod- 
where he found occasional employment—nobody 
cou'd swear that he was in Dickinson’s company thit 


abedy eow ths 
N ee an oe ee es oe 


girl he wanted; Tom Dickinson was a bloomin’ sight too 

conceited. It was Tom who had a in his wheel 

hen Widow Watson had promised to lt have tho old 
— . 

, Only to ge 

Sw skys 


near as possible.” : 
For weeks he had watched the path, and had never seen 
@ soul on it between six and seven, except on Sundays. 
place for a job of that sort, and 
one” as he pases ; 
would do the trick 


stone, and a bandkerchief was a handker- 
chief, but knives and pistols could be‘sworn to. 


The only a to him was how 
to meh serces the bridge after it was over without being 
seon. 


was screened from the road right up to tha 
foot of the bridge, which was approached from Fytield by 
a woe ee whi-e on tke Brazford side it went straight 
up the 

Once across, however, Le could leave the road, and thus 
avoid the row of white cottnges where Mary Banner was 
waiting for young Tom. He at it in way, but 
deal oon ile for it but to trust to lack which often 
Signe ~ and walk quickly acrvss when 


Bretton had arranged to mect Wishover in 
tel eee tiny Montesa kcsor oadheietry 

we a e gement could 
and if he luck in crossing tke yaldge ba taigly acon 
Couper’s Lane soon after the hour, And—well he Lad an 


He knew Tom carried a watch. 4 
he had to wait, skulking behind the bushes and 


ive minutes too long. 
e e e 


s 
When Bretton et beak to the timben-yerd alter parting 
with Betsy, the hooter was going. The men were returni 
from dinner. But just as Bill tarned in at the gate a han 
was laid upon his shoulcer, and a voice said quietly : 

“Tarrest you, William Bretton, for the murder of Thomas 
Kemp Dickinson.” 

‘There wase man in uniform across the way, and a shabby- 
loo fellow with a pediar’s basket slanding next ‘he 

lotLes officer who made the arrest. 

Bill wondercd who he was. He could hone:tly swear 

he had never seen the chap before. -. Yet that.was the man 


who was to him. 
ae en ee ee ee ae See ‘a 
curious story, and insistence that Tom was killed at 


ten minutes to seven. But they had ascortained that 
Bretton had pawned a watch o: Saturday evening. 

There was, however, to distinguish it from 
hundreds of other watches ; and Jim couldn't swear it was 
his lad’s watch. 


not 

was 8. when it was handed in, 

‘oes 8 went by, and on the following Friday something 

——— into the Police Office at Bramford. He 

had Pa & pare, m pee See SS pager he We aiee: 

house in a neigh! wn. Before noon rrant 

been issued for Bretton's pit ai tai 
“I'd been washin’ my feet under tho »” said the 

pedlar, “and comin’ out, sce a chap bebavin’ in such a 

curious sort 0’ way, that he ‘tructed my ‘tention. I 

remneed shah he wee atin, I foun’ that he was watchin’ 
7 . I ‘ 


“I etek Mahe: pins Oe minutes, and see him go 


“Time? T heerd Fyfield Ch clock strike 
ae 
“I fo - as it ‘ud save me 
summat, and by the clu signs . 
Fg gto Fuld wothia? -“ isan 

of i 

a ao police the clue yielded 
Dickinson had been attacked by someone concealed in the 


lee nn Brotten wes pub upon this trial net a loophole was 
was ideatified ho 
reoner on hie irthday- Bho Secopuised 1k by 8 


pay geen yl Fagg in ody dhe c= ge = she nad sepeter’. 
There was a path wi ; of isho' @iscounted by the evi. 
ann a Xe kenl ik the ond oan eos oe uanet oe ae Bg though the pri feud 9 
posal . ee Sul ree canes hon bie ellems eon ve : 
hyn cy was overgrown. was wv met 
~~ ink any’ of Bill asking him to meet him | the ng coastal erin that Hage a Bi oan 
. a was case.” 

Nobody had seen him as he slipped into one of the| But perhaps tho most striking incident of the trial was 
market crawled under some empty sacks, and of Baaner’s 

o into the road at Boden’s Corner, a mile beyond ° ; 

Fyfield, whence it was a hundred to cne he could creep| It was known that Dickinson was wearing two 
back to the spot he had selected without being observed. | watchos at the time of his murder, but only one was found 
He had thought it all out. Tom Dickinson had got the ' upon him. It had stopped at ten minutes to seven. 


ee 
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~ HOW 10 AVOID APPENDICITIS. 


flow the Horses Used for this Sport are 
Trained. 


ee 


teacher of horses must a firm og 


ideal ager 
ie yet strong hands that are a gift o 


those light, 
Nature, 


peed as little as possible, to 
fy h tible effort, and to 
continue his gallop without dwelling on the landing 
ide. ° 

at the commencement of his schooling, the less 
formidable the jumps are made, the better; in fact, 
anything will that will make him lift his legs 
up. Later on he should be taken to a ground on 
which have been erected a few small fences, about a 
foot and a half high, with a little brushwood on the 


top. 

+7 is @ mistake to have fences that will give way 
if the horse happens to strike them, for it is apt to 
give him the impression that he need not trouble 
about them. ey should, on the contrary, be 
strongly made, so that the horse may understand that 
he has to jump them fairly and squarely, and that it 
is not possible for him to blunder through them any- 

w 


how. 

The force of ge, is a most potent factor in the 
training of the budding chaser, so a steady, reliable 
old campaigner is depufed to lord him in his work. 

The veteran canters easily away to the first fence 
and sails over it without altering his stride. The 

ngster follows, and on: getting up to ‘his fence 
clears.it, as a rule with a convulsive bouod that 
would have taken hhy safely over a five-harred gate. 
This is all right fot #. °a.., aad_the judicioug rider 
pats and praises his m& xt to signify his approval. 

These rhtie fences have icen erected at intervals 
of eighty or a hundred yards, and though at frst the 
pupil may display a desire to stop and investigate 
them, he will also show an anxiety to follow his leader 
over them. Familiarity with his jumps gradually 
dis; his fears. - 

‘e sees the old stager in front sailing easily over 
them, he hears the cheery commendations of his rider 
and once he has discovered that there is nothing at all 
alarming in a fence, he will take them one after the 
other as if to the manner born. 

When a horse is troublesome a different system is 


a mg 
is is carried out in a small, four-sided paddock, 
which forms a jumping-school. Posts and rails 
some ten feet or so in height preclude the youthful 
chaser from bolting out of his raining ground. 

les of various descriptions are erected at in- 
tervals round the school. First, an easy little fence, 
vhen a rather bigger one, and further on the novice 
encounters a wall of bricks or stones, with half a tree- 
trunk fixed on the top. 
’ Posts aoe ree ie = Fp be 
is a single with slightly rising ground in front, 
a dick Eorona, and a drop on the landing side. Again 
@ post and rail, and finally, on the opposite side to the 
single bank, a bank with a double ditch, one on each 
- + pore ee the horse to jump on to the top 
and off again. 

The horse, without a rider, is made to enter 
the cheat. . Inside are stationed a couple of men 
who can easily slip in and out, although this is im- 
possible for.the horse. men are furnished with 
whips, in case the novice needs an incentive to jump. 

A horse which is an old hand at the game starts round 
the school, and before the youngster followed him 
for many turas he has learnt much wisdom with his 
feet. variety of the obstacles teaches him to 
surmount them in whatever style he finds easiest, and 
the smallness of the field necessitates their being placed 
in such close proximity to each other that the animal 
has no time to stop and consider them, but is forced 


to peer the go. 

As ’s education: progresses, he may be put 
over higher jumps, with a rider on his back, and he 
must be taken over that essential factor in a steeple- 
chase, the water jump. As with the fences, the water 
jompe should be small at first, the main object being 

— the youngster with the glitter of the 
. water. 

Having learnt how to clear obstacles of all kinds 
steadily and correctly, the trainer’s next object is to 


his 's speed. . 
Piles in view he is taught to race his 
over the fences, and by allowing him to over- 
. haul the matured chaser, it will Ramer be found 
“OSThen the ney thhcodb Tully imbued 
yo r is fully imbued with 
the it of lation, when he-can take his fences 
c and well, and go fast between them, when he 
found to be hard, fit, and sound after a searching 
Ereteretion, then can his trainer allow him to make 
début on a racecourse proper. 


ond this, and round the turn 


a 


ARE SAYING. 


Bright Paragraphs Written by Bright People. 


Tavs diplomacy is to get all you can with as much 
courtesy aq you can.—Rev. Boyd Carpenter. 


Ratarioxs are the cause of most of the friction 
that takes place in social life—A. C. Plowden. 


Luxury and selfishness are what we suffer from; 
we want higher ideals in life.—Duchess of Somerset. 


Tue qualities essential to success in business are 
caution, prudence, tact, and _ integrity.—Lord 
Avebury. 

Beyonp all doubt the practice of gambling is largely 
responsible for the shiftlessness and indigence of the 
English lower middle class.—Charles Rolleston. 

Do not be disheartened by failure. The old adage, 
“Tf at first you don’t succeed, try, try again,” is an 
admirable precept to adopt.—D. L. MecGibbon. 


Tue unfortunate millionaire has the responsibility | 


of en- 


of prodigious wealth without the possibilit 
man.— 


joying himself more than any ordinary ric 
G. B. Shaw. 

Ir is the woman in a man who makes him tender 

and sensitive to little things, when all else works to- 
her to make him hard, and firm, and thoughtless.— 
rthur Ransome. - 

Inatinct is the name that we give to motives which 
cause actions not to be accounted for by common-sense. 
Power and foresight are the things that keep a nation 
alive.—Bart Kennedy. 

Anoze and worry are the most unprofitable condi- 
tions known to man. While they are in possession of 
the mind, both mental and physical growth are sus- 
ponded.---Horace Fletcher. 

So long as men and women marry with inferior 
motives, or with no motive except the novelty of 

| being married, thy are going to reap results which 
they do not Want.--Lovinia Hart. 


Averca has a wonderful powet ¢f rejrvenating thase 

| who are reatly old. To those who are ure, ores of 

age I say, “Go out to Africa, and begia ezain a. 
twenty-five.’’-- Bishop of Mushonaland. , 


No child under seven or eight years of age can re- , 
t to twelve | 


main continuously for more than ei 
weeks within a four-mile radius of aring Cross 
without detriment to its health.—Dr. James Cantlie. 


Moral Decay Not Implied. 

War should a discarded Bible, an empty church, and 
a dwindling priesthood ll moral decay? He surely 
is a weakly man who is kept in order only by hope or 
oe of post-mortem rewards or viniskioeatiordt. B. 

is. 
Feed the Briton ! 

Ar a dinner party the English social light wants 
food ; he doesn’t care to know a lot of strange people. 
The foreigner wants to be amused; he doesn’t care 
whether he gets anything to cat or not.—Lady Helen 
Forbes. ' 

Women Want Better Education. 2 

Tag middle-class woman may have as much money 
as she wants, and may spend a frivolous life, but if 
she wants to get a good education she finds it a very 
difficult thing. A great deal of talent goes to waste 
amongst the middle-class women.—Miss Pankhurst. 


How to be Good Tempered. 

I pRINK no wine, spirits, or beer, not because they 
do me harm, nor because { think it wrong to drink ; 
but simply because I am more ready for any work im- 
posed upon me, day or. night ; rie i fresh, always 
cheery, and in good temper.—Lord Charles Beresford. 


Look to. Your Minds, Englishmen. 

Tux muscular development in our day is remarkable; 
the mental development should be equally remarkable. 
It becomes a national danger when the mind is so sloth- 
ful and ill-trained, so self-indulgent, indeed, that the 
Englishman is becoming a byword in some parts of 
the world for these defects of quality.—Rev. Dr. 
Horton. . 

Women Men Admire. 

Man is conscious of certain defects in his own make- 
up, and he seeks in a woman the qualities in which 
he is lacking. The timid man loves the woman of 
high spirit; the clinging and feminine woman adores 
the strong, self-willed, a nt man, who knows kis 
own mind, .and insists on the satisfaction of his own 
ambitions and desires.—7. P. O’Connor. 


Platonic Friendships. 

Men and women,, whose interests in life centre round 
ever so many things, of which what is generally called 
love ma: ar many Oe leneet be ee, are just made to 
be good friends, the manly views on the one hand, and 
the womanly views on the other, — up the 
elements which go towards all that is best in friend- 
ship, and adding a sort of constant piquancy to inter- 
course, which must naturally be lacking in intimate 
friendship between two people of the same sex.— 
Hulda Friederichs, ° 


*| tical remarks concerning 


Some Useful Hints by A HOSPITAL MAN. 


peseseieeers is such an asereee ae pyr ail- 
ment that no a is or giving a few prac- 
sap the avoidance of it, a place 
in the columns of a popular weekly journal. 

It is only a few years since the very word “ apeee 
dicitis’’ was totally unknown to the man in the reet, 
and it is wholly due to the rapid advance of the science 
of surgery that we are now enabled to offer such advice 
as may be of invaluable service to those who are pre- 
disposed to this cangcrous malady. 

ppendicitis is, in strictly lay language, 
tion of the appendix, which is a small arm, or 
of the intestines. 

When the appendix has been removed from the body 
of a patient by the surgeon’s knife, it resembles 
nothing more closely than a quill tooth-pick, such as 
one sees in any big restaurant. The appendix is not 
| so straight as a tooth-pick, and it has a blind end. It 


inflamma- 
“ fin ger 08 


is like three inches of white worm. 
Ordinarily an attack of Phage is set up by 
appendix and remain- 


' some substance getting into t ) 
it. 


ing there in the form of a de 

for instance, is frequently the inning ‘of t 

trouble. Any such food as fruit with hard seeds in 

it—figs, and so on. is to be avoided by all those whose 

| stomach and digestion are not of the strongest. 

| Among other food stuffs mentioned by Sir Frederick 
Treves, the great surgeon who operated upon His 
Majesty the King, as likely to be a source o trouble 
is preserved ginger, which many of us are very fond 
of indulging in at this time of the year. 

Even -cake and raspberries and red currants 
are not entirely above suspicion, as the seeds always 
pass through the human system in an und state, 
and are, therefore, regular “ mines’ when included in 
one’s diet. 

Many a man attends a hospital and asks to bé 
treated fur colic or for severe internal pains, little 

| thinking tiat he is th. victim of the now fashionable 
| discase. Fuviunately iv is noc found nesessary to 
; te upon half the cases which cro troughi to the 


An orange pip, 


pers. 7 ‘ 
| aries ot ve deal practitioners. , 

A period of caren cheting and a continuance of 
very strict regard to one’s habits, and daily obser- 
vances, go & good way towards putting hundreds of 
sufferers on the rond to soand health neue 

Nobody can be considered to be exempt .F0 Appen- 
dicitis. Quite recently Mr. Adrian Hope, o\>*C'S:,_ 
tary of the Hospital for Sick Children, Great Ormond 
Street, London, died after a very brief attack, and 
one of the best known medical women in Great 
Britain, when travelling in Italy a year or two ago, 
was laid low and underwent an operation at the hands 
of an Italian surgeon. This lady is to-day quite strong 
and well epain, and is herself frequently engaged in 
removing the appendix from a number of her patieuts. 

When a man has symptoms of appendicitis, it is 
weoally after what he imagines to be a spell of indi- 

¢stion. 

. A violent internal pain which prevents his standing 
upright, and which is located “underneath his right- 
hand side waistcoat pocket,”’ is more or less suddenly 
x gong The attack will come on after a meal, or 
at any other time, and occasionally it gives rise to 
an attack of vomiting. 

Generally berg it is unsafe to operate while the 
intense pain is at its worst, because at such time the 
inflammation is great, and certain risks known to all 
medical men are involved. 

The operation is not a really difficult one in average 
cases, though, of course, the opening of the abdomea 
is no slight matter. It is scarcely necessary to say 
that the ay gr is never performed without an 
anesthetic being administered. 

With a successful operation and a “good ’’ patient 
—that is a patient who gains strength, and who takes 
nourishment well, and regularly, and who is hopeful 
and cheerful—the period of lying on his back in bed 
is at least three weeks. After that time a change of 
air is desirable to complete the convalescence. 

It will be judged that this “new’’ malady is no 
trifling affair, and if it can be avoided, so much the 
better. Here, then, are a few plain hints which it 
would be well to observe carefully : 

Don’t eat till you can eat no more and then lie 
wae and m4 it off.” ‘ ie 

n’t swa oran w ‘ou are sucking 
this favourite fruit. ore - 

Don’t eat over-cooked meat and ewallow it as you 
would rice-pudding or custard. 

Don’t get hot and then drink cold fluid hurriedly, or 
“os ice cream in lumps. 

’t take two or more heavy meals without at least 
an interval of four or five hours between each of them. 

Don’t chew such thi as raw rice or chocolate 
almonds, and swallow them thoughtless'y and half- 


chewed. 

Don’t fail to take healthy exercise, and to th 
your whole system discharges its natural sanetions 
regularly. 


In “People I Have Read,” in the January PEARSON'S MAGAZINE, Stuart Cumbe 
ad, se ticmeve af thouget reading with phigie ee ae Cumberland describes his 


are Sword-stands Found in some 
Churches ? 
Sword-stands came into use in London churches 


Why 


when it became customary to carry the City sword 
before the Lord Mayor, as he went to church in state. 
‘During service the sword was placed in the stand or 
“ease provided for it; and in his own church the Lord 
Mayor generally had the stand placed conveniently 
near to, or in his family pew. 

i This custom, which was quite common before the 
‘end of the sixteenth century, apparently began in the 
reign of Elizabeth. The state visits to the City 
churches were discontinued in the Mayoralty of Sir 
R. N. Fowler, 1883. 


‘What Risks do Irish Pilgrims Run ? 

Ten miles off the coast of Kerry, in the West of 
Ireland, lie the Skellig rocks, one of which has been 
‘for years the scene of a difficult penance. A sigzag 

ath leads up some 700 feet to a lighthouse, but 

‘feet more must be climbed before the summit is 
‘reached, where stand the ruins of St. Finian’s 
Monastery, and a cross of St. Michael. 
"Here, on the atiniversary of St. Michael, devotces 
risk their lives in performing their devotions. First 
‘they have to squeeze themselves through the Needle’s 
‘Eye—a tunnel in the rock 18ft. long—the pening up 
‘which is fike the ascent of a chimney. hen they 
creep on all fours up the Stone of Pain, on whose 
‘smooth surface one false step is fatal. Then tting, 
astride the Spindle, a rock 1,500ft. above the Atlantic, 
and proecting some 10ft.—each pilgrim must “ride a 
cock-horse, to St. Michael’s cross,” say a paternoster, 
and shuffle back as best he can. 


Why are Westph-lian Hams so Delicious ? 

Those famous delicacies, Westphalian hams, owe 
their excellence, not merely to the method of curing, 
but to the fact that are specially bred for the 
,purpose, and most care ully fed. The principal food 
18 gray which are well cooked, and then mashed 
with their skins in the potato water. The pulp thne 
obtained is thoroughly mixed with whegt-bran, rye, 

- barley, or oatmeal, dry and raw.- ©” 

In pickling, the hams. 576 first’ vigorously rubbed 
with saltpetre, oa then with salt. After this they 
are pressed in a je tun, and entirely covered wit 
cold salt lye. They remain in this for from three to 

© weeks, according to their size. taken cut 


—_—. hung in iry, shad . 
asian the final ste. Tike takes place in 


_spacious rooms, where the hams hang from the ceiling. 

Sawdust, wood shavings, and juniper branches are 
owly charred upon floor, and in this smoke the 

‘I remain for two or three weeks. | 

What — Rite ie Connected with our Morning 

i ‘ub ? 


Until the beginning of the seventeenth century 
‘English princes, and other babes, were immersed three 
times in the font when i . The last Prince 
of Wales who was submitted to this ordeal s rs 
‘to have been Arthur, the son of Henry II., who died in 
1502, at the age of sixteen. 

: The abolition of the practice was strongly objected 
to by Sir John Floyer, a celebrated physician, who died 


cotto: by 
post to any part of the world, and arrive in perfect 
condition. 


How Old te Brewing? 4 

The ancient ians understood and 
the art of brewing several centuries 
Christian ora, as did also the ancient Greeks. 

Spaniards and Britons made a fermented drink 
from wheat, which was used in Spain under the name 
ceria, and in Gaul. Tacitus tells us that in 
his day, about 100 a.p., beer was the common er- 
age, and that the Germans understood how to con- 
vert barley into malt. Six hundred years later 
Charlemagne gave orders that the best brewers should 
always accompany his court. 

What ie the Origin of the Practice of Kissing 
the Pope’s Toe ? 

Towards the end of the eighth centuty, when Leo 
was doing penance for wanton conduct, the Blessed 
Virgin appeared to him, in consequence of which 
he Cand a changed man, and studied theology. 
When the A lic See became vacant, he was raised 
to it, and one day while receiving offerings, the 
bringer of one—a woman—kissed his hand, arousing 
his hidden passions. . 

Mindful of his solemn duties he cut off his hand so 


that the offence might not occur n. However 
he Reayed to the Virgin, and she red a new hand 
to the mutilated arm. The facts were revealed to the 


church, and it was then decided that thos who brought 
offerings should kiss the Pope only on his foot. 
Where is the Largest Idol in the World? 

Two miles from Kamakura, and about twenty from 
Yokohama, in Japan, on a terrace nezr (hé tempie, 
fits ee eet idol ji: the world. It is the 
brazen image of 2 deity, and it dates from the reign 
of the Emperor Shomu, who died a.p. 748. 

The dimensions of this idol are colossal. His 
height, from the base of the lotus flower tipon which 
he sits to the top of his head, is 68}ft. face is 
16ft. in length, and 9}ft. wide, the eyes are Sft. Sin. 
from corner to corner, the eyebrows 54ft., and the ears 
83ft. The chest is 20ft. in h, and the middle 
finger is exactly 5ft. long. The 56 leaves of the lotus 
throne are eoah 100. long and 6ft. wide. _ 

Who Won Twenty Thoueand Pounds 
Making a Watch ? id 

In 1718 the Government offered £10,000, £15,000, 
or £20,000 to anyone re a method for de- 
termining the itude at sea within sixty, forty, or 
thirty miles. ohn Harrison, a 8 son, 
made his first chronometer in 1735, and was sent the 
next year to Lisbon and back to test it. The trial 
was successful, but the inventor was awarded only 


He produced other instruments in 1789 and 1749, 
and finally in 1759 he constructed a chronometer in 
the form of a watch, five inches in diameter, which 
was only Imin. . in error after a voyage to 
Jamaica and . . This was equivalent to de- 
termining the longitude within eighteen miles, but 
full payment for his invention was withheld till 1778. 


in 1734, w sanitary grounds. Immersion,’’ he 

says, “ would prevent many hereditary diseases,” and | What fe a Dead Dog Worth? 

“the English will return to it when physio hee given When s was unlawfully killed in countries 
them a clear proof that cold baths are both safe and | differing so widely as Germany and Arabia, the owner 
_ useful.” So our tub is the outcome of Royal of the animal used to be indemnified in the following 
lew ; manner: The ~~ was hung up by the tail, with the 
Where Tattooed ? point of ite m touching the , and the man 


are Christians 
‘In the “Vanity” section of a museum at 
collection 


Florence, 
there is an interesting of blocks used for 


what is called “ ta ” among Italian 

ts of the ict inclosed’ een the Abrussi, 
mbria, and the Adriatic. 

' Peasants in these parts, at work with shirt-sleeves 


tolled u r m symbol of some sort, or a 

text, tate = blue ink on their brown skin. This 

ae arg imprinted on occasion of some special 
val. 


A wooden block is pressed nm the t drawn 
iis, to matk tho euitinen of tke Juul ° Dy ee 


has been known for centuries ; 
covered but recently. If the roots of a healthy bean 
ere dug up, a 


. <All pod-bearing vegetables have such 

microscopic examination has shown that 
consist of millions of bacteria, which are inces- 
free ones from the air, and con- 
it-into suitable for the plant's digestion. 


In , much more nitrogen is absorbed than -can be 


of nodules or tubercles will be | Can’ 


Price one shilting—“A Thousand Curious Things Worth 
: ~ of seplies i 


who had committed the dffence was obliged to pour 
over it corn or flour, until the carcase was completely 
hidden by the heap. This heap then became the 
Property i bathe man who — dog. 

n was a speci curious, vari 
for if it were a street that "yas hillea ‘the flow? 


to 

ito street as sca’ \° 
nig of Howel a. damages fer killing 
longing to another were assessed i 
manner. 


Ie: there any Connection between 
and Canterbury Belle? — 


an animal be- 
in the same odd 


a of cam 
ie teat aad De ee ee 


able abun around Can’ ‘ 
bly derived their Py mca «ager by pil. 


probal 
for their solace, called 
Sone camer oe hes ee 


that have s 


on thie p:ge. 


ractised |: 
the 


Wsux unvine 
Taw,-5, 1905, 


A PENN'ORTH OF INFORMATION. } 


What the Ordinery Almanac Can Tell You. 


real value of an almanac is absorbed by the public, 
basket, or 


An 
aos 


—_— the hi 
mar abeutsoen comes to a 
end. All the useful part of the almanac is entirely 


ust look at it again before you throw away your 

of the almagac for 1905. Is it not a matter of 
interest to learn, if you do not already know, that 
when it is noon at Greenwich, it is only ten minutes 
past six in the morning at Chi , and that when 


you are closing your business in the City the t 
— market of the world is just opening u; for the 
, and has the advantage of exactly what 


seventy-five degrees of longi- 
= the Mesatain ta 


The ac begins by telling you what time it is 
in forty-four different centres of the world when it is 
noon at Greenwich. That information is worth a 
don’t know it already. 

the weather tahle from which 
you can tell, by the time of the es ee all 
in the almanac proba 


to know the 
‘on then know 


time, don’t set clock b 
to be always in’ the south a 


because the true clock time of its southi 
That is another 


also . hat to 
flower-garden each —_ hom the Sivhaeamane 


; 
F 
F 
hs 
4 
3 
g 


-garden 
ought to be developed, work ought 
Oe sea eo 

The man sf all the hi 
torical and biographical notes tha ane te be found 
against each day of the year in a penny almanac may 
be looked upon as better inforaed: thea the first 
ninety-nine men you may meet in the street. 


“_« volume of 488 pages, Cunhbien a selection 


Wzsk BEDINO 
Jan. 5, 1905. 
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POPPING THE QUESTION. 


How Some Famous Heroes of Fiction Proposed. 


A SUCCESSFUL PROPOSAL. 
From *‘ Yeast.” 


“Yes, I will |g. I have had mad dreams, conceited 
and insolent, have met with my deserts. Brute and 
fool as 


I am, I have aspired even to you! And I have 
gained, in tHe sunshine of your con , strength 
und purity. Is not that enough for me? And now I will 
show you that I love you—by obeying you. You tell me 
to depart; I go for ever.” 

He turned away. Why did she almost spring after 
him? 

“Lancelot! One word! Do not misunderstand me, as 
I know you will. You will think me so cold. heartless, 
fickle. oh, you do not know—you never can know—how 
much I, too, have felt!” 

He , spellbound. In an instant his conversation 
with the Irishman flashed up before him with new force 
and . A thousand petty incidents, which he had 
driven contemptuous] 
pean evidences; au 


, with an impetuous determination, 
cried out: 


“TI see—I see it all, Argemone! We love each other! 
You are mine, never to be Ld . 
What was her womanhood, that it could stand against 
the of his manly. will! The almost coarse sim- 
licity of his words silenced her with a delicious violence. 
he could only bury her face in her hands and sob out: 
“Oh, Lancelot, celot, whither are you forcing me?” 
“T am forcing you no whither. God, the Father of 
spirits, is leading you! You, who believe in Him, how 
re you fight against Him?” 
“Lancelot, I cannot—I cannot listen to you! Read 
that!” : 
And she handed him the vicar’s letter. He read it, 
tossed it on the carpet, and crushed it with his heel. 
“Wretched pedant! Can your intellect be deluded by 
such barefaced sophistries? ‘God's will,’ forsooth! And if 


our mother’s ition is not a sign that God’s will— 
if it means anything except your own will, or that—that 


man’s is this mad project, and not for it, what 
sign would you have! So ‘celi is the highest state’ ! 
And why! Because ‘it is the safest and easiest road to 
Heaven!’ A pretty reason, vicar! I should have 
thought that that was a sign of a lower state, and not 
a hi = Noble spirits show their nobleness by daring the 
most difficult paths. And, even if —— was but one 
weed-field of temptations, as these miserable pedants say, 
who have either never tried it or misused it to their own 
8 it would be a ter deed to uer its temptations 


than to flee from them in cowardly longings after ease 
and ay Ee 

She did not answer him, but kept her face buried in 
her hands. 


« I sa one, will t Fate— 
Provibente Ged it what -ayel ? We a 
? Who ply Ae: Resco ey 
's house? Who put oe 

t strange 


ve us 

attraction » of our unlikeness? 
Wonderful that the very chain of y 
seem to f: of Chance, of the Devil should 
have taught me to be’ there is a God who guides 
us! , speak! Tell me, if be will, to go for 
aver; but tell me first the truth—you love me!” : 

A strong shudder ran through her frame; the ice of 
art crac’ and the clear stream of her 


ve you!” 
Cartes Krinaszey. 
eee fee 
AN UNSUCCESSFUL PROPOSAL. 
From ‘‘Far from the Madding Crowd.”’ 
‘Wutw Gabriel had about two hundred 
the down he heard a Fhol-hol!” uttered pte yimtge 
piping note of more treble ty 
field. He looked Pras cam wip tang alice "1 
roun: saw a racing 
waving a white handkerchief. = 
Oak stood still, and the runner drew nearer. It was 
Bathsheba Everdene. Gabriel's colour deepened ; 
already deep, not, as .it appeared, from emotion, but from 


ing. F 
“ Farmer Oak—I—” she said, pausing for want of breath, 
up in front of him with a slanted face, and putting 
: Pate fe cd to nn ood Gabi ponding he 
ve see ” 
further speech. sii ito 
“ Yes—I know that,” she mld, yon like a robin, her 
face moist and red with her exerticns, 
before the sun dries off the dew. 
come to ask to have me, or I should have come in from the 
garden instantly. Iran after you to say—that my sun’ 
made a mistake in sending you away from courting me——” 


sg enemy ta heey manila you ria se Ee my dear,” he 
vours tocome. “ Wait a bit 
al re ou I hada young 
man pe iim parses went on. “ pias apy Aca J 
a © oon gpd ceng —s I —— that, as 
r go women, it was a ou aw: 
thinking I had several.” i niin 
* Really and truly, I am glad to hear that,” said Farmer 
with, one of his long special smiles, and blushing 


He out his hand to take hers, which, when she had 


“Valse Matinale,” by the composer of “ Valse Bleue,” No. 4 of PEARSON'S 64. MUSIC, now on sale everywhere 


from his mind, returned as trium- | possi! 


was | made 


it there, was prettily extended 
er loud-beating heart. Direct! 


his fingers like an eel. 
“T have a nice, snug little farm,” said Gabriel, with half 
degree less sowmrance than whe ho had sslned her hand. 
“ Yes; you have.” 


oney to begin with, but, still, 

it will soon be paid off, and though I am onl Seige bard 

sort of man, I have got on a little s Iwasa boy.” Gabriel 

uttered “a little” in a tone to show her that it was the 

complacent form of “agreat deal.” He continued: ‘“ When 

ee eek Ra gee enes I can work twice as hard as 
now.” 

He went forward and stretched out his arm again. Bath 
sheba had overtaken him at a point beside which stood a 
low stunted hollybush, now laden with red berries. Seeing 
ae hg pce  pige dhe yer ys agreconnng He 

inclosure, compression, er person, she 
edged off round the bush. 

“Why, Farmer Oak,” she said over the top, “I never 


said I was going to marry you.” 

“Well—that is a tale!” said Oak with dismay. “To 
<i anybody like this, and then say you don’t want 
me 


me yet a8 a sweetheart, instead of my having a dozen, 
as my aunt said. I hate to be pense’ anyone’s property 
in that way, tho possibly I shal 4 
Why, if I’d wanted you I shouldn’t have run after you like 
this; ’twould have been the forwardest thing; but there 


was no harm in hurrying to correct a piece of false news 
that had been told you.’ 
“Qh, no—no harm at all.” But there is such a thing 


as being too rous in expressing a ju: t impulsively, 
and with a more appreciative sense of all the 
circumstances : “ Well, I am not quite certain it was no 


i Indeed, I hadn't time to think before starting whether 
— to marry or not, for you’d have been gone over 

“Come,” said Gabriel, freshening again; “think a 
minute or two. I'll wait awhile, Miss Everdene. Will 
you marry me? Do, Bathsheba. I love you far more than 
common !” - 

“Ill try to think” she observed rather more timor- 
ous'y, “if I can think out of doors; but my mind spreads 
— et . 

“ But you can ve ® guess.” 

Bathehs locked tfully 'into the distance, 
7 awa: 
from the Girectiearin whi Gabel stood. J 


Niaabatea 


“TI can make you »” anid he to the back of her 
head, across the bush. ou shall have a piano in a year or 
two —farmers’ wives are ing to bave pianos now—and 
Tl practise up the flute t well to play with you in the 


“ Yes; I should like that.” 

“ And have one of those little ten- pad gy cl ers 
—and nice flowers and bi 8 hens, I mean, 
because they are useful,” continued Gabriel. 

She was silent awhile. Then sheturnedtohim. ~° 

“No ; ‘tis no use,” she said. “I don’t want to marry 


“T have pace oi pee ay age T’ve been thinking ; for 
a marriage w m one sense. oe 
talk about mo, and think I had won my battle. And 
I should feel triumphant, and all that. But a hus- 


“Well?” 

“Well, he’d always be there, as you whenever I 
looked up, there he'd be.” me oer 

“ Of course he would—I, that is.” 

“ Well, what I mean is that I shouldn’t mind being a 
bride at a wedding, if I could be one without having a 
husband. But since a woman can’t show off in that way by 
herself, I sha’n’t marry—at least, yet.” 

“That's a terrible wooden yey om 
t criticism of statement, Bathsheba 

to her dignity by a slight sweep away 


from him. 

“Upon my heart and T don’t know what a maid can 
say stupider than that,” said Oak. ‘But, dearest,” he con- 
& palliative voice, “don’t be like it!” Oak 
sighed a deep, st sigh—none the less so in that, being 

the sigh of a pine plantation, it was rather noticeable 
as ae he alk of the es Why bigs} you have 
me?” appealingly, creep’ roun e holly to 
reach her side. . : 

“TI cannot,” she said, retreating. 

“But why?” he standing still at last, in 

of ever reaching her, and facing over the bush. 


es, 
“I don't love you,” she said. 
“But I love you—and, as for myself, I am con'ent to be 


“ No—no—I cannot. Don’t press me any more—don't. 
I pa § love you—so ‘twould be ridiculows,” "she said, with 
a 


No man likes to see his emotions tho sport of 
round of skittishness. lichen kcal 
a ion otay te gt re wv ip o bearing of one 
wko was ive an to Ecclesiast 
for ever. “ Then, i ask pron i mies _ 
$ Tuomas Harpy. 


BRIDES WHO DYE THEIR HANDS. 


Weddings that do not Follow Conventional Lines, 


A weppina, which was distinctly unconventional, was 
that of Lady Hermione Grimston, the second daughter 
of the Earl of Verulam, who was married to Lieutenant 
Bernard Buxton, R.N., a short time ago. The brides- 


i i hat uliar manner. 
maids were dressed in a somewha ae ek 


represent the 


Their dresses were of yellow, white, 
was done in order that they might 
colours of the Grimston shield. 

When Miss Hall was married to Mr. Walsham Hare, 
before a very fashionable congregation, a novelty was 
the presence at the wedding of a number of poor 
children, in whom the bride was interested. 

The wedding took place at St. Paul’s Church, 
Knightsbridge, and 125 boys and 125 girls were in- 
vite First they went to the wedding breakfast, 
where full arrangements for their conveyance to church 
was made. 

The whole of the western galleries of the church were 
reserved for them. Further, each child received a 
pretty gardenia favour and a copy of the beautifully- 
printed order of service, precisely the same as the other 

uests. 
: At a wedding which took place at Kirkton Parish 
Church in Lincolnshire, an old woman aged ninety- 
three acted as bridesmaid. She wore a cream silk shawl, 
which was, if anything, older than herself. Tho bride 
was a spinster of sixty, whilé the bridegroom was a 
widower past the allotted span of three-score and ten. 

An unconventional wedding took place at Pulham 
St. Mary, in Norfolk. The bride was attired in spot- 
less white, with a wreath of orange blossoms and a 
veil; the bridesmaids were also in white, and had 
wreaths of pink roses. 

There was nothing very strange about this, but un- 
conventionality came in owing to the bride and bride- 

oom riding to the church on_neatly-decorated 
 ovcian. Not only the bride and bridegroom came 
in that manner, but the bridesmaids and guests, 
making a party of about twenty, rode with them. 

Many of these curious weddings are not new in 
inception. When Mary Stuart was married to Lord 
Darnley, four rings were used in the wedding cere- 
mony. In other countries the ceremony is often ex- 
ceedingly quaint. 

For instance, in Morocco, the bride has to submit 
to having her face painted white and red, and her 
hands and feet dyed yellow with henna. A Spanish 
peasant believes that the water in which a wedding- 
“sh des been dipped will cure sore eyes. 

Not long ago a wéaitiy Irishman decided to marry 
a peasant girl in County Tyrone. “-Fhis.led to his 
friends deserting him, and he was unable to get a best: 


man. 

In his quiadery he applied to Whiteley’s, the well- 
known “ universal providers.” sent from their 
silk department a smart, immaculately-dressed in- 
dividual, with a tawny moustache curled upwards in 
Kaiser Wilhelm fashion. Although this was uncon- 
ventional, still it answered all the purposes, and the 
wedding passed off satisfactorily. 

This was scarcely the case when Mr. John Parrick 
appeared at church to be married to Miss Athanasia 

‘oak. The guests had all assembled, but the intended 
bride did not put in an appearance. The chief brides- 
maid, Miss Nellie Novick, offered the distraught bride- 
groom her sympathy, which seemed to be exceedingly 
acceptable. ow the deserted bridegroom 
married the bridesmaid, while the absconding lady 
is to marry the best man. 

Thero was a curious scene at a wedding at St. John’s 
Gare Woriaaie, : ™ caremoey prone led with- 
out interruption until t ridegroom had to pledge 
himself to,take the woman “ for better or were For 
some reason or other the man turned stubborn, and 
refused to repeat the words. 

It was in vain that the minister and the bride en- 
deavoured to persuade him to alter his resolution. 
All intreaties failed, and when the minister said that 
he could not proceed with the ceremony, the man left 
the church, to the evident disappointment of the wife 
that was to be. In the afternoon the pair attended 
church agais, and this time the ceremony passed off 
eapous y ne . 

n a similar case at Derry, a girl refused to s: he 
register. After the ceremony os been gone Gnas 7 
when she refused the minister could not decide 
whether the girl was married or not. Accordingly he 
sought the aid of the Registrar-General in order to 
decide the point. 

The officials at Dublin found the point too fine for 
them, however, so they instructed the minister to 
make out the marriage certificate with the indorse- 
ment, “female refuses to sign the register.” 

Naturally there are all sorts of eccentric modes of 
passing the honeymoon. There is the bicycle honey- 
moon, the town honeymoon, the country honeymoon 
the motor honeymoon, the yachting honeymoon, an 
the sporting honeymoon, while an Austrian nobleman 
has revived the walking honeymoon. 

Prince Waldenburg and his bride were married re. 
cently. ot encod after the marriage ceremony 
had been performed they started on a tramp for Italy. 
Their only companion was a milk-white mule which 
carries their wedding outfit. 


4 es 


= ~~ — 


ho tried to rob the dwelling of de on course, in 
bormié neue Tyson, eah, wees bitten ead dulven off _the ordinary way, the peo 
enakes, of which he kept a required for a J woul: 
Demand for Snow-White Bread. Tho letter war deposited in the post 
Such is the crase for white bread that box of one of the big ocean liners 
are putting wu ve just 
flour. Osone and nitrous acid ere to be requisitioned. et eres tenuee acta eal 
Big Sum for Income-tax. the contents of the box were con- 


one 
recently, the chairman stated famous diamond ; 
company paid £140,000 @ year for income-tax to the Cape la ae the The 
° ‘alts pe 
Bear For Dinner. 7 3 oc 
Ata dinner given by the Canadian Association L 
a black bear, promnted by Mr. Geo Oeon was a - 
roasted whole served on an enormous platter specially presen 
made for the occasion. hoop al pete. il ad 
Ran 1,200 Miles. — pad —: A 
Mr. C. W. Hart, of Southend, has comp'eted the i 
avmaricaide Seah of rennin from Southend to Gin wand | and fish is hointed to 
back, about 1,290 miles, in fifteen days. ly runs | a pole on the roof of the | 
varied from 1(9 to 21 miles. a it fills with 
with Two Stomachs. wi blows merrily 
“= The chy ag! Kansas is — concerned —— "7 ag —_e* care- 
voc caused Ww species » wi preserv: m year 
three times the normal size, soll Se cotowed with a double | to year and hung oat with 
set of teeth and two stomachs, . peg ~~ Tee 
A Hint to the Rich. as 
In the h of impressing the rich with their come round, so that it is to tell by counting the 
four bundred kneoplored marched the other Sunday to | Bumber of fishes the _ of be whose births is 
8t. Bartholomew's, Brighton, a church which is being celebrated. Girls are thought oS of in 
by the most wealthy people in the town. Japan, eo their natal days are not remem! in this 
Corsican’s Privilege. way. 
siding sed obng and OG tenes ee RAISING THE WIND. 


, anid the fact that — 
was a Cor whose blood was hot for the constant use of 
the knife, must be taken into consideration. 

Not eoeme by a Spelling Mistake. 
name was misspelt on the marriage 
certificate, Mra. Lahey, of Jersey City, U.8.A., thought. it 
favali ‘ated the ceremony, and took another husband, Sach 
at least. wan her defence when charged with bigamy. 
Frank, if Callous. eae 
A north country manuiseprnrehtie ty cates” 
built for hig, wo Hey ron ad-vatei, W ven asked why he had 
tive Webks -.epeorle vottages which paid no-regazd to 

-. 0 ‘dhnitavon or to comfcrts and decencies of life, replied that 

the cottages were to sleep iu, bis workpeople living in the 


” 


i 


penne?” 


oa 


7. f ° 
ME anical | cone 
trivance. The 


machine consiste | 


_of ® strong iron 
frame surmoun 
a way into 


maa wings being eplit i 
of the World. in 
7 ng of Commerce and Labour, New York, | order to . sound made as they rush the 
} Story espace, By eye in | air. When the wind or rain is an assistant 
ie banks of oe Paap ae this | behind the — turns > of the machine 
269,000,» 0 belongs to nited States 0,000 | vigorously, thus producing uired sound. 
to the United Kingdom. ¥ i cones. | einai 
Calied Him a “Chinese.” > WHAT THE DISC MEANS. 
An Australian has been fined £1 1: ; wi 
peta oN nage ave See seen Os Ses 
-was decided by a Paris court gross 
infuri: ted ples, alr me of “Englishman!” 


created a riot-in some Continental towns. 


Poetic Knot-T ying. 
* “This is how an American 


cf heart-to- on the perfamed 
Jove, passed under the roseate archway of 
soul micets soul on waves of ecstatic ag 
___-.-..- Péarful Statietics. = : 
' A German statistician been adding up 
Igeses in the Russo-Japanese war, and hae arrived at 
totals, From the newspapers he that as the signals themeelves, the points, or | 
Killed and wounded amount to 700; while the Russian | in proper working order. If a white disc is yed 
Press announce—in detachmente—5,728,800 killed and | i¢ shows that is right, if a red or ‘one, 
is wounded Japanese. That is apart from the naval battles. that there is ing attention, in case 
re: Ambulance Doge in War. the linesman learns the signalman what is the 
o i istarening a of the wotk of ambulance matter, aid has it put right as soon as possible, 
7 } ———s- oe 
Osjor Bichardavaeslated by members o the Modiod TREES ON A COURTHOUSE TOWER 
> . Two dogs, smaller, were Onn someti hearse of trees “through 
= : with canvas jackets with first 7 walls churches or on a 
Mee... wa 1 down by the “ wounded” menco the for them to root in, but it is 
latter ives to stimulants and most unusual to see them on 
— Gereral of these dogs are with the Russian Army in a tower similar to Ge one 
Manchuria. depicted. This tower is on 
2 Guest by Lonnie. ty langhtes the courthouse of the city of 
35 in EET that a Porte doctor, im votura for 0 large fon, Gok ena te eke te ae 
admits patients into his private institution, where the centre’ of the cfty. It is 
‘mirth treatment is + oe Sen supposed that the seeds were 
gound a room and begin to smile at each other. smile mS ' deposited in some tly 
es mast pever be allowed to fade away. On the contrary, it ; me ey 
— developed by will pues en and the grin ; Sacaes corness t pow | 
ee gf = weak oF two of the treatment st the rate fs prpianparng: empl ngey toeg bee mapinre’ gem 
eee teed’ have come to be regarded as one of the of the city. 
: Pho Hiret of some “Episodes in the Life of a Lady Nurse,” are related in the 


i 


excuse for refusing to pay £500 for furs, Mdlle. 
Carlier, of the Odéon, a French actress, pleads that the 


advertisement she had given the was worth 
more than the amount of his bill. : 
Reward Offered for a Goldfield. 

The Chartered Company reveral years offered 
large reward for the discovery of an Allnvtn! goldfeld in 
Rhodeaja, and there have been one ar two claimants, but the 
alleged dizooverios proved worthless, 

Tome d. 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


‘ Captain Copy, the in- 
S : ventor of the eroplane kite, 
who recently gave an exhibition at the Crystal Palaco 
of his new man-lifting air-machines, was consider- 
ably astonished, when, on the morning of the trial, 

a couple of Mhodels of his invention came fluttering 
gaily over the grounds from outside. . 

Subsequent investigation proved that the tiny dupli- 
cates had been built to scale by a couple of precocious 
Penge youths, who had made mental notes of the 
principles upon which Mr. Cody’s originals were con- 
structed, while on a visit to the Palace some days pre- 
viously. : : ‘ 

e boys had, it trans ired, t the whole of their 
aes in materiale, had occupied their spare 
time in putting the kites together, and had utilised 
the spacious coal-yard attached to the Penge Railwa 
Station for the conduct of their preliminary experi- 
ments. 

i Brown, who made the first rolled armour- 
silies teeantors battleships, was but a lad of sixteen 
when the sight of a carriage worked by a spiral spring 
at a village fair, pari to him the conical spring 
buffer for railway trucks, out of which, after a long 
struggle, he ultimately made a fortune. 

; {thn sotton-gits, ge Ch 

li Whitney, the inventor of the cotton-gin, g C) 

oa of his 4 idea from seeing, through the 

‘nsterstices of @ hut, an old negro work a hand-saw 
among the freshly-picked cotton stored within. 

The teeth of the saw tore the lint from the seed 
easily and quickly, and oes ne was barely 
thirteen at the time), realised at once that a machiue 
working a number of similar saws simultaneously 
would revolutionise the cotton-growing industry. _ 

He said nothing to anybody, but set to work build- 
ing models and experimenting. His difficulties were 
enormous, for he not only had to make his own wheels, 
cogs, and so forth, but he had also first to forge his own 
tools, and even to manufacture the paint wherewith 
to colour his. many plans and ae 

But he succeeded in the end, and though the out- 
break of war and other hindrances preyented the in- 
vention from being actually placed upon the market 
until many years afterwards, the first complete cotton- 
gin ever constructed was built from those very models 
and plans, and with scarcely a single alteration. 

THE SECRET OF CAST STEEL. , 

At Attercliffe, near Sheffield, in 1760, there lived a 
watchmaker named Huntsman, whose temper had 
often been tried by the defective quality of the watch 
springs then in use. 

He sometimes wondered if it were not possible to 
make these articles of like nature, and at last came 
to the conclusion that if he could only melt a piece of 
steel and cast it into an ingot, its composition would 
be the same sentria 

He experimented, and at last succeeded. The supply 
created the demand. nd ere Huntsman was 
turning out cast steel ingots by the hundreds of tone, 
and reaping a fortune. — ; 

The workmen in the mills were paid very high i 
and were sworn to secrecy. Nor did they betray 
trust—at least not wittingly. 

But one bitter night t ve shelter to a wan, 
half-frozen lad, dressed in tattered corduroys. He 
asked no questions. Indeed, he seemed dozing most of 
the time in, the warn glow of the furnaces 

Nevertheless, when he went he took the secret of 
stcel-casting with him, avd within huif-a-dozen weciks 
thero were @# many will-owncrs in Sheffield working 
the new process. a. ee . 

MOW: THE GAFETY BICYCLE CAME. 

Mr, Hatry,dawson, the jnventor of the ravage 
chain-driven bicycle, was, in an apprentice a 
the Phonix Engineeri “ Works in North London. 
Next door lived a man who had brought over from 
France one of the old original “ boneshakers,”” a mas- 
sive affair, weighing about 100lb. __ ; 

Young Lawson and another apprentice used to climb 
over the wall during the dinner hour for the purpose of 
having surreptitious rides onthe machine. But Lawson, 
being of very short stature, could only reach the pedals 
with the greatest difficulty. So one day, during the 
owner’s absence, he took the mechanism to gery and 
tried to devise some plan by which it could 
with equal facility to the use of either a big man or s 
whe orale, # later, the first “safety” 

@ res wo years later, 8a 
bioyele came’ into being. It'was built in = shed 


where the initial trials took place. 

Samuel Crompton, as a boy of sixteen, copied the 
best features of the pegs 2 hine invented by Har- 
greaves and Arkwright, add 


* Children who have 
Annexed Valuable Ideas. 


Gave Us the Cotton-Gin. 


—_ 


own, -_ after 

months sssooe aad 
pecret xperimen’ , pro-- 
duced ‘the first teiaking 


bled mule—so-called because it 
Stum! was a kind of hybrid 
4 on Wireless Telegraphy. helween H hel enny 
. f° 

The Combination of a Child, a Nigger, and a Saw a ae 


The raw apprentice lad 
was, however, no match in 
cunning for the cotton lords, who soon found out the 
secret of his new machine, and shamelessly robbed him 
of the fruits of his enterprise and ingenuity. . 

Many years atterwants, it is true, they used their 
influence to secure for him a idea aie grant of 
£5,000, but he was then a broken-hea and dis- 
appointed man, to whom the money came too late tuo 
be of any real service. 

_The late Sir Isaac Holden’s inventions in connec- 
tion with the wool-combing industry have almost ob- 
soured from the public’s remembrance the fact that 
he was also the al mg of the lucifer match. 

This happened while filling the position of lecturer 
on chemistry at the Castle Street Academy, Reading. 
He used to rise at four in the morning in order to 
pursue his studies, and found the old-fashioned flint 
and steel extremely inconvenient. So, one day, ho 
made a paste of phosphorus and other substances, 
stuck it on the ae | of a sliver of wood, and found it 
_—_ ignite on being rubbed against any rough sub- 

ance. 

Holden himself did not realise the importance of his 
discovery. Not so, however, a pupil of his to whom 
he showed it. This youngster, who chanced to be the 
son of a London manufacturing chemist, at once wrote 
to his father about it; and, shortly afterwards, lucifer 
matches were issued to the world. 


INVENTING THE HYDRAULIC CRANE. 


Lord Armstrong, as a boy, was intended for the 
law, but as it happened there was a water-wheel of 
curious construction near the office where he worked, 
and the man who owned it explained its mechanism 
to the inquisitive lad. He also explained to him an 
idea he had for utilising the power of falling water 
in order to lift great weights. 

A few brief words set young Armstrong thinking. 
A little later he started experimenting. And the re- 
sult of it all was that there was perfected, in due 
course of time, the enormously powerful hydraulic 
crane, which has rendered possible the ambitious 
enterprises of the modern builder. 

and most wonderful of all comes the case of the 
little Itzhan jad Gugticlmo Marconi, who, throngh 
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WHY MEN MAKE BETTER 
COOKS THAN WOMEN. 


By Mons. A. Escoffier, Chef of the Cariton Hotel. 


Cooxine is undoubtedly a fine art, and an accom- 
lished chef is as much of an artist in his particular 
ranch of work as a painter or a sculptor. . 

There is as much difference between good cooking 
and bad as between a symphony performed by a great 
master on a first-rate instrument and a so-called 
melody played by some out-of-tune barrel-organ. 

There is absolutely no question as to who makes the 
better cook—a man or a woman. If man 4Pi not ex- 
cel, why should all the chief hotels and Yestaurants 
of both British and Continental cities, place a man 
at the head of their culinary departments? 

Women hold equally g itions in most voca- 
tions as men now, but a female chef, a woman 
“boss,’’? as you English say, does not reign in any 
a kitchen. 

n the ordinary domestic duties it is very hard to 
find a man equalling, much less excelling, a 
woman—it is her sphere in life, but cooking rises 
far above a mere domestic duty, it is, as I have said 
before, a fine art. The reason that in cooking the 
palm has,always been awarded to a “mere man” is 
not far to seek. 

It is not because man is more epicurean than 
woman, for this, though maintained by women, is 
not a fact. Woman is quite as fastidious over her 
food as the ordinary man, and bestows as much 
thought over her meals as he does. 

It is simply that man is more thorough in his 
work, and thoroughness is at the root of all good 
cooking, as of everything clse. 

A man is more particular over the various little 
coreile which are necessary to make up a really perfect 

ish. 

Take, for example, an Indian curry, containing so 
many little trifling ingredients—all of which are 
equally = aha to make a perfect dish when 
finished. loss of one would mean the spoiling of 
the others, and the complete ruin of the flavour of the 
curry. 

A man knows this, and will have them all. None 
are too unimportant for his consideration--a woman, 
on the other hand, will manage with what sho has 
got handy. This is very niece ont -*").5 0. 2? hei, no 

oubt, but it cveatucy © 7 Cas cosh ng. and the 


seeing 8 conjuror perform certain tricks by means of | dish is not a snecess, 


electric: | agency, was enabled not so very Jong alter- 
wards, t) ustepivh the world with wirciess telegra phy. 
His first experiments were carcied ot ine dell oa] 
his father's farm, and his apparatue consisted merely 
of tin biqruit boxes set, up on poles of varying heights, 
one of wh eh was connected with a crude transnutrer, | 
and the other with an cqually crude receiver, both of 
his own manufacture. 
This was in 1886, when he was in his fourteenth 
oe and he was barely twenty-one, a shy, modest, 
rdless stripling, when he was in London explaining 
to the greatest scientists of the age the greatest dis- 
covery of the century. 


Patrencz: “ What lovely hats she wears! ’’ 
Patrice: “ Yes; know her husband is a land- 
escape gardener, and he designs them.” ’ 


ef a 
Suz drew herself haughtily to her full height. 
“ Fifteen shillings is too much—too much,’’ she cried, 
pale, and trembling. 
“Then I'll make it 14s. 113d.,” said the milliner. 
“Very well; wrap it up.” | 
- - ef oe—---— 
SUITING THE ACTION TO THE WORD. 


“Yus.U-smd-Xngeliia to Fiivia, os they glided [ 


round the pond: “T do love skating. When we sre 
sailing round in this way, my soul seems to by float- 
ing towards Heaven, and—.—” but at this point the 
dear girl’s soles floated towards Heaven, while the 
rest of her sank upon the ice with an impetus that 
made it crack. 
eee ee 

Miss Joyce: “Yes, Jack and I are to become part- 
ners for life.’ 

Miss Means: “And you will be the senior partner. 


How nice!” 
—_——- ie 
Crrit: “You may spurn me, cruel ono, but remem- 
ber, I shall not always be a clerk at a pound a week!” 
Marie: “That’s just the trouble. You may lose 
your job at any time.” 
ee E 
In these hard times a man with a la family of 
daughters on his hands may profit by following 


enqurntien:: 

n old lady who had several unmarried daughters 
fed them largely on a fish dict, because, as she in- 
geniously observed, “fish is rich in phosphorus, and 


led to them some of his | phosphorus is useful in making matches.” 


One of the chiet frau in 


u's cooking ts her 
want of accuracy ove: |: 


* Weoms —the exact 


amount of Mevcuring. 6.05 cde com lueeins to each 
dish, aud that is one : * genscas othy ber 
cooking pales before aii ote meh s his 


dishes preferable on ace. ets te hers. 

Even in tie case of amatcucs, 9 man’s is more 
successful than a woman’s for these reasons, and 
also because he takes more pride in his work of pre- 
paring a tempting repast. 

A many people think that anyone can cook 
who happens to possess a spibing, peckacy book, and 
a few pots and pans. What a fallacy! A great chef 
is born like any other at artist—of course, he 
must learn his art as they do theirs, but he has a 
natural gift for his work, even before he starts it. 

Toa his work is a “joy for ever,’ and he in- 
vents new dishes with as much pride and care as a 
modiste or a milliner creates geome new gown or hat, 


and he carefully studies the trifling details of each 
separate flavour before he sends his new master- 


piece of culinary art before his patrons. 


Women rarely care to take much trouble over cook- 
ing, especially when they are not acting spies 
sicnul cooks. The housewjfo Ens a a anes 


her on coming, considers it u waste of time t., spend 
much of the day in her kitchen arranging ro. rhe 
family’s meals. - 

Ocher things, fac more attractive in theincolves 
claim on attention, and she appears to forget tha 
upoo her care in preparing and evoking the fc 
depen eigen rf iinelignd “nd rhthac. pee 

upon their digestion hangs mach of their Uealli 
tnd a pines, gs much of their ucalla 

In France this is not so. There, the mother of 
fairly well-to-do aly oe not consider it a trouble 
to arrange all the meals herself, and is in consequence 
. far better cook than her English s 
class. 

When women have learnt that no trifle i 
for their consideration in the matter of suing “then 
wo may find them at the head of the kitchens of the 
chief clubs and hotels, but until then, there will cer- 
tainly be at least one place where m 


sor ry : an can reign 


H. G. Welle telle the tale of an artistic crime in the January PEARSON'S MAGAZINE, 


ister of the same - 


THE EARLIEST THING 1 REMEMBER. 


Interesting Recollections of Famous People. 


coldier’s wife was my nurse; 


— ‘would not believe, |-carried me on his shouldets at the immature age of 
4 Consamptios Prov ectious *24 doctors and other | three to the dame school where I learnt my A B C; 
- Pate Rpt lg ” scientists who Seftewed, in-his | my favourite toys were 8 eword and the 
wansiie vFfoverthlee, an ve now — om HOWASD SO VINCENT, K.0.M.0 OB., MP. 
insen, the distinguished advocate | the ignorant black ea was and the : kind ‘malt 
bf the remedial value of light, always maintained that | white man was wrong. eras las tame pooel Wiis de 3 test seneoeed’ eedens Sad psticins 
modern physicians were too intolerant of old beliefs and = for the dreaded sleeping sickness, the ——— oof — 2. x 
usages, and in proof of his theory cited his own is ite tens of thousands every year wn ‘ee a ‘le kic edi h 
——s matters medical. Uganda alone. oe Still preactions the onmie ma“ be bes zh ie oallerss 
he medisval chirurgeon prescribed for small Similarly, it has been known to the Italian peasant hore D 
patients seclusion in rooms hung with scarlet time immemorial that the bite of the anophele | #24 ® roaring lion to divert the attention and amuse 
teserting that such » course of treatment, by preventing brought on an attack of malarial fever. He = . a 
aration, minimised suffering and did away with the | had telling the dostors so for centuries; but the RICHARD LE GALLIENN' 
pubsequent pitting of the skin. would not have it. Malaria, they insisted, was- I rmrmx a sermon at the age of six was my first pub- 
: Upto within a few ago, however, the modern | due to emanations from the soil. lished production ; published, that is, in the household. 
physician ridiculed this as = typical instance of silly} Only quite recently have the scientists “ discovered” It was holiday, and my gave me a text to 
ig rma sy nobody did it occur to give the thing bee aa of the soil was all along per- | write adigehe me — d ee aa 
- Teas komad Mattes oe and reg Aad new, in Beret © by exter- how neatly I fastened the pages together with a brand 


Then it was found that the so-called charlatans of the 
Middle Ages were right, and that we were wrong. The 
red rays do exert a bad effect on the bacteria of the 
Gisease, and a correspondingly good effect on the 
patient whose system they have invaded. 

WHEN BLEEDING WOULD BE USEFUL. 


south, and lay face 
burning solar rays of 
This, too, was nijecen’ rank nonsense until recently. 


But Finsen experimented and experimented. The new 
ecience of phototherapeutics was And to-day the 
value of concentrated white light in destroying bacteria 


= 


everywhere recognised. 
It is commonly believed that it was consumption 
which killed Robert Louis Stevenson. N the 
kind! The distinguished novelist died of apoplexy. 
He had long suffered from hemorrhage. But the 
i his lungs; the blood 


set its face do old-time custom of 
bleeding, thereby sacrificing many valuable lives. 
RATS CARRY THE PLAGUE. 


conte 
In 
been 
sulphur, nganese, 
rn 6 iodine—all 
Primrose 


beautiful of the primrose famil 
extracting an essential oil which acts most beneficially . 
in obstinate cases of psoriasis, 


devoted attention of 
Clara 
of some other girl’s choice.” 


new paper-fastener. 

HERBERT WARING. 

When I was eight years old 

I was a nice little boy, 

1m 

very puapehite Se i ning, - — sat ti 

consequence. But in m ir was close 
and the kilt was discarded in favour ot 

knic rbockers, and: after that things went better. 


dered 
Of course, the doctors laughed 
SIR AUGUST MANNS. 


days t were quite wrong in 

so, for oyster-shells pdr hes, ul iron, 
ma magnesia, b' 

-all valuable bone-building . 

rubbed on the affected has 

Sussex 


joy. 
MARTIN HARVEY. : 
Wet, it was in Tom Taylor’s old farce, To Parents 
ang Guardians. a small schoolboy in nankeen 
breeches, brass-buttoned over the coat, a concertina- 
like hat with a tassel, and a war-whodp which was 
strangled in my throat on finding myself unexpectedly 
before an audfence. It was my appearance at the 
old Court Theatre, under the mana t of John 


Clayton. Arthur Cecil, Henry Kemble, and Dion G. 


Recor: “ Pipe» Sages. apir a girl so much as the 
f man of her choice.” 
: “Unless it's the devoted attention of the man 


Carot wrote a book to prove mption. was , 

infectious malady. The doctors of bie 4aypooh-poohed | ==—===7-= Boucicault = =~ the cast, I remember. 

to within een ane og 7 A on nop, Tus wealth of my childhood’s always 
To not one of them did it occur to test the theory. Splendid New Year Gift rushes to Steel’s Flat, Lilydale, one of my father’s 

‘The text-books Fania Gab diesnes was now infections, and eeaeqj>»>x»qqq com Pees ay alight _— ¥ heme charm- 

therefore it m non-infectious. Yet any British would be a copy of each of the four pieces published in € F A Lae 

: i the is 

Village, any Italian peasant, any Raasian.monjik even,| the series, PEARSON'S 6d. MUSIC. a" pete teoake of ee nes fe wind 
So, too, could say Indian ryot have informed our ee = & a - ve often 

European savan were carriers of . hours creek, fishing 

fat they did 0 inform them over e century but with bait that rarely brought me s good return, 

the -learned white man laughed to scorn DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY. 


buman ; 
Livingstone fireb penetrated into the tastes fy on the bach of * Venetia.” . 


Loule Tracy, who wrete “The Final 


the could give a fair 

account of it now under examination. It was called 

Mandan’s é or the W: 

and it was written by Peroy B. St. John. 

ee ee ing that I had discovered 
bi life. “This,” said I to myself 


shall do always. 
bases ABINGDON. 
wad none of the boyish notions which 
dod 06 "thn Shere Sen & enue eumeaes 4 
respecta an ——— 
4 achievements. dey 


Siccus: pat « sists S cae setehneattegl: "ree 
a our . that 
wont I become 


was taken back “in charge,” where 
@ sound all of the 
The other three pieces are . « « See Bago ge pl bey moet aie aaa 
LITTLE TICH. 


“ HOMEWARD" - Yq satempeet ty 


: Wasn I was about old . 
“ECHOES” - wen Music migried to Gresawich, tnd was | @ task T'was 
oo o ww Raver : og gealge: FE Mag I for sachin comes 
VENETIA” - “°Giuiz ty sige Team” | chum of mine was tn the habit of singing occasionslly 

They can be had for Sixpence each from any book or | 8% © place in the neighbourhood where harmony ruled 


music-seller, raiway or other bookstall, or direct from 
The Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., for 
Sevenpence each, post free. ; 

An offer of great interest to song composers appears 
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Al Romanee of Darkest Joondon. 


et 


By Arthur Applin. 


Author of “Life’s Great Handicap,” “Dolores,” “The Clatter of the Clogs,” etc., etc. 


ALL THAT NEW READERS NEED KNOW. 


An éntertainment is to be given in the East End in 
aid of a fund for supplying the natives of Bananan with 
clothes. A the ormers is Lady Letty Lumley, 
youngest daughter of the Duke of Marford. 

On the morning of the ormancs Lady Letty is in 
Hyde Park with her fiancé, n’Conroy, and the object 
of the entertainment is mentioned. Lady Letty thinks 
that beomene: Ani begin at home. She has heard that so 
many people in the East End are homeless and starving. 
The callous way in which Captain Conroy speaks of these 

wretches offends her. 

I'v Lady Letty the drive from West to East is a never-to- 
en experience. 

crowds thronging the streets, the ragged and 
hungry-look women and children, touch a chord in her 
heart, the existence of which she had never before known. 

Here and there, among all the squalor and suffering, are 
men and women searching the turbulent human sea, bearing 
on their caps and arms the significant initials—“ 8. A.”: 


Almost fiercely she turns on the Rev. Arthur Bignell (in 
whose parish the entertainment is to be held), who is in the 
carriage, expressing her surprise that he can promote 
entertainments to help negroes when so much poverty lies 


at home. : 
The hall is with an eager crowd, but the face of 
cne attracts Lady’s Letty’s attention. 
nies face—or has been once—but it is the girl's 
eyes pe sone | and hold the eyes of Letty—those big, tired 
eyes bag se at wer with a strange ee 
formance is a success, r ves & 
= of which are onal to the echo. 


The car has not gone pave- 
sa s figur, slips on to the roadway, and there is 


dismounte and gives a policeman a sum 
about to drive 


dismounts 
s injuries are. 
she sees that it is the girl with the big, tired 


may prove fatal, and that 
: required, Letty has the 


g 
F 
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CHAPTER SEVEN. 
An Announcement and a Contradiction, 


Lavy Lerry allowed Lord Arthur to take her arm and 
lead her from the building. 

One of the men who had spoken to Lord Arthur when 
they entered was still standing outside. 

‘*Good night,” he cried. 

saey Letty just bowed and smiled. She couldn’t find 
words, 

‘“We haven't seen you May, Capting,” the man said, 
trying to stop Lord Arthur. ‘‘I’ve often kept my eyes 
open, hoping to see you. Some of the chaps has ps be 
for you, too; Spal ire — er 

“Yes, »” Lord Arthur cried, trying to pass on. 

7 Why "don't you join us!” the man continued per- 
suasively. ‘‘ You needn’t be ashamed ‘cause you've been 
a toff; we've lots of toffs in the Army, real swells some 

‘em. ” 


of \° 
‘“‘ Exactly; I'l) think about it,” Lord Arthur stammered. 
S Good Right ; good-night 

“ Good-night ; ni miss.” 

Lord Arthur Sheond” his ee | through the crowded 
street; he had managed to light his pipe, and pufféd it 
vigorously—perhaps to hide his embarrassment. 

Pett did not speak until the slums had been left 
behind and the cab was slowly threading its way through 
the City. 

Tho ‘City was just ‘putting up” the shutters and 
going home. . 

The narrow streets were blocked with cabs, carriages, 

motors, and ‘buses; with hurrying clerks, business men, 


loafers, and newsbo' . . 
oe igh "Oborn—Hoxte a Btraot Pironaily all the 

Lane—'I " oxfol ree 

way! Hextra special—Hall the winners! ‘Orrible catas- 

trophe in the West End! Hextra speshull!” 
R babel of voices, of shouts and cries, of ter and 

oaths; a roar of wheels, a clatter of hoofs, a of 

bells. And through them all the monotonous tinkle of a 

barrel organ grinding out the latest song : 

Pbk he Yl ate ah Oot the Gty’s inferno 

But above roar an leo 

roma pangs Oi Lady Letty’s voice singing in the Salva- 

—— “Come to Jesus! He is waiting!” 


the of a -spirited girl, 
was the means of ruining Letty’s life, he would be re- 
sponsible. 
He had not taken proper care of her. 
‘Suddenly be was conscious of her voice speaking to 


ni Dhis is the City, isn’t it? This is where men make 
money?” 


Lord Arthur laughed 
“ They. Pg half so pleasant or petting, Hoi 
they back stocks, ducks and drakes—or and 
bears—with Bs coop millioos. Ruin themselves some- 
w ees 
the Cit: 
“ You 
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| comin; 


wouldn't hesitate to pull a man out of the fire for fear of 
getting om own hands scorched?” 


“I don't believe you,” Lady Letty replied. ‘* When 
first that Salvationist at the hall doors spoke to you, I 
thought he had made a mistake. He spceke to you again 
out. I heard what he said. Confess the truth; 
he did know you.” 

Again Lord Arthur forced a laugh. 

“IT told you that my morals were a bit threadbare. 
T’ve seen the chap on my way home from the club, Covent 
Garden balls, card parties; happened to run up against 
him, Embankment or somewhere—stood him a coffee at a 
coffee stall; that’s all.” 

‘I don’t think that is all,” Lady Letty said softly. 

“*T can’t tell yon any more of my awful past,” Lord 
Arthur cried. “Here! Paper—St James’s Gazerre! 
zapelst” The cab had stopped in the traffic for an 
instant. 

“Shall we never get home? I’m dying for a cup of 
tea,” Letty sighed. 

‘* A.B.C. tea shop—brilliant idea,” cried Lord Arthur. 
‘“ We're just in the mood for an A.B.C. Ever been in an 
A.B.C,, lv Letty?” 


ng I oat believe reer rs have, mg — 
‘Oh, yes, ve; it’s absolutely respectable, aj in; 
sepectabte, 1 don’t think poe need fear. "Be iets 
stop.” 

“Why not!” Letty said. 

So they stopped. 

The oy scratched his head and sighed profoundly 
as he pulled up at the humble A.B.C. 


‘Strike me pink! This is the fust time yer’ve been 
ordered to take a fare to han H’A.B.C.,” he grumbled 
to his horse. ‘‘It’s my opinion the haristocracy is goin’ 
raving mad. Salvation Army Barracks, then han ABC. 
T s'pose we shall be asked to drive to Pink’s Popular Café 
next. And he "—referring to Lord Arthur—“ he a sports- 
man, too!” 

-“*You had better come in with us, Hopman,” Lady 
Letty said. 

Hopman smiled, for the first time. She had resented 
being left in the cab whilst her mistress saw the Army— 
and all the fun. 

Lord Arthur steered the way to a vacant table. Here 

did not attract — os A.B.C.’s are cosmo- 


rising. 
ae fa the Strand; nice place the Strand,” mused Lord 

Arthur. 
“‘The Savoy is in the Strand, ian’t it?” Lady Letty 

said vaguely. 

as Yes, my lady, and the Adelphi Theatre,” ventured 


sefati and ,dsrcld Romano's, nd the Gaiety, snd 
lore ‘em 

Halls, and old Dick the boukie’s offices—eh, what am I 

Y'You were telling me about the Strand,” Letty said, 


with a twinklo in her eye. 
Lord Arthur grew embarrassed and twirled his eye- 


lass. 
° i order, — bed - 
plain MA youn; ? dangeroust, 
near Solcebethoed and ‘daeky-threse oon lasing daapprevas 
‘ acidly, looking through 


cilious eyebrow: Ives half an inch. 
‘* Buns, do you 
“ Heaven forbid! Little cakes, iced cakes, and toasted 


“T can’t bring heverything at once,” snapped the young 
n. ‘If you coul hup your min - 

Lord Arthur grew angry, but he screwed his glass into 

softly, but : 

bring all the cakes you 

to Hopman. 


suppose you will have tea? 


The ‘‘ young lady” tly didn’t know; her super- 
Sos 
mean 
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“* No; it’s the only place in London where they don't 
make money. Strand is, or was, Bohemian. The 
hunting ground of the actor, the author, the artist, the 
foormalion and the old sport; in fact, the home of all the 
nicest and poorest boys and girls in Bohemia.” 
Arthur sighed. ‘‘ But doesn't exist now, and 
even actors have money, and no one goes to Covent 
Garden Ball and at four s.m. breakfasts at—but here's 
tea. ch peel it out? I've a sudden craving to dis- 


m é 
Dai het ee Cea ttt prope watt Toe 
* es, it mi our ve roper wai 5 
may read our newspaper while 1 struggle with this 
ferocious-looking teapot. You must tell me more about 
the Strand one day. I think I should like Bohemia.” 
Lord Arthur shook his head. 
“*Tisn't quite the sort of place. You don’t find much 
religion there, less morality, and still less respectability. 
Lut you could always rely on knocking up against a few 


kind hearts. . 
“You shall take me through Covent Garden one morning 


arts 
at four a.m.,” Letty said. 
Lord Arthur laughed and opened his St. James's 


Gazette. 
* This teapot is impossible,” Letty laugtied. ‘Any 


ws ? 

“No. British bulldog still barking, but afraid to bite. 
Probably the free-fooders have pulled out all his teeth so 
that he sha’n't gnaw the tariff reform bone. Parliament 
still talking; all the brains are in their lungs now. Poor 
old Mallony dead. Jones, my wine merchant, knighted. 
I owe him sixty; perhaps he'll let me off now. By Jove! 
a ye going to be married.” 

“oe gain ” 


“ Evidently ! And what's this !—marriage—erranged— 
Lady Letty——” he stopped short, stared at Letty for a 
srooed, and then laid the paper on the table, and stirred 


‘My heartiest congratulations,” he w' , under his 
breath. ‘‘I diin't know—really settled—early date.” 

Lady Letty frowned. 

a do you mean?” 

Lord Arthur stirred his tea more violently and gazed 
anxiously into his cup. 

‘*T hope it’s well sugared,” he said. : 

‘Give me , please.” 

Lp voice had 

Lord Arthur passed the St. James's Gazerre—and then 
drank his tea. It was very hot and scalded him—strange 
to say, he was grateful to it. 

Under cever of his handkerchief and a swollen throat, 
he looked at Letty. 


the paragraph, which he had par- 

read aloud, with flaming cheeks, and eyes that burst 
humiliation. 

responsible newspaper—a decent paper?” 
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over it silly, 
"You've always’ 


lod 
. 


tered. 
“Lord Arthur,” 
» *thaals 


unless I loved him.” 
was 6 trifle unsteady. She felt 


her acutely. ' 

“6 course, understand,” Lord Arthur mut- 
: a in the wrong eye. ‘It’s really 
disgraceful how newspapers——" 


‘ st of course,” Letty oatnaet bravely, “ — rz 


wall ka ph ag ey Ig fom 
” ” Ww 
grrtally ered. ct * plucky,” 40 he repented “awfully * 


All readers who liked 


“The Final War” road “The f 
ia the 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY: 


once again, and then, horribly embarrassed, dropped his 
eye-glass into his cup of Ga, oad had to fish it out with 


a é 
Th was really quite the right thing to do, for it enabled 
Lady Letty to laugh naturally and recover her self- 


possession. 
“You're such an old friend,” she said presently; ‘‘that | 


I think you might safely contradict the news if you hear— 

PorCortainiy i will,” he replied quickly, failing to hid 
og $ ie 5 ing ry le 

nntviin 

His funny round face seldom hid his emotions. 

Letty Icoked at him wonderingly. She was surprised 
he cared so much. 

““T’m glad you're a friend,” she said simply. 

“If you'll let me be your friend always I shall be 
awfully happy,” he stammered. ‘‘ You know every girl 
who hasn’t a brcther at home ought to have a pal—er— 
sort of social brother, a fellow who can bully her and 


get her out of and all that sort of thing. 
“ But modern girls don't get into scrapes, do they?” 
“They do; erent sort of scrapes from those my 


sisters got into; racing and cards, you know, in certain 
set are all the rago now—and lots of under— 
want of brothers—but I'm talking rot. Bill, please!” 

The ‘young lady” simpered at Lord ur. 

‘* How many cain, please?” 

He shook his head and looked at Letty; she laughed, 
and looked at Hopman. 

“« Six altogether,” murmured the maid blushing. 


“You big baby,” laugh@ Letty, looking at Lord 
astine, “1 bation yom tha all!” 
He shook his iad 


“It was Hopman!” he replied. 

“They look as if they’d been blowing themselves hout 
with tea and cike,” grunted Jehu, as the trio climbed 
into the cab. 

“<Q hundred and ninety-nine Grosvenor Square,” Lord 
Arthur said, through the trap door. 

Cabhy smiled. 


“A dicen address at last; kem hup, war-hoss, we're 
going ‘ome now, going amongst company as you're used 
to, my beauty.” 

Lord Arthur still held the offending Sr. James's 
GOAT Would you ‘and gi that 2” Let 

<s you mind giving me newspa 4 
asked, as here cab neared Grosvenor Square. al . 


The cab pulled up smartly, and the doors of s hundred 
and ninety-nine flew MLE 

** Are you coming in?” Letty asked. 

**No, thanks; I've eremioad dine at the club rather 
early. Thanks so much for letting me escort you this 
rs i to thank Letty said, taking his hand 

“T want tot you,” ‘ F 

oticed that it trembled. and she wondered vaguely 
whether Lord Arthur sat beg all night at his club playing 
Perhaps he want: a sister to bully him! 

«* Au revoir,” sbe said, ‘‘and a thousand thanks 

She was just di g behind the bulk 
the two immaculate footmen when Lord 


after her. 
on 4 Letty, forgive me——” he panted. 
ee es ” 


hoping that the 


footmen were really well trained, and, consequently, 


when a man and girl at 

Arthur’s so} difficulty. 
so much,” she “Then you'll call for 
Yes, thanks awfully.” 
fa ag Becaae ny fg 


into the cab. 
“* Hooks Club!” 
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i. tin’ on,” smiled cabby to himself. 
“Buell iy a me to-morrow, m'lord?” he inquired, 
as he deposited his fare at the famous club.” 
“Yes—I so——” Lord Arthur replied. ‘Call 
for me at my rooms, eleven o'clock.” 
ae 


i ord. 
Cabby Sacked “his cap and drove off to “The Three 


Maidens. 
" I nly bi) br veilles saat **It don’t do Bon 
to-morrow,” i 
nor my cab any tt dow. I shall have to charge his 
lordship a quid —and there’s a couple owes 
alread: . 


his dinner when C: mroy st! 
‘ Hello, Sticky ape) ‘Arthar Polestick’s nickname in 
the club—“‘ dining here to-night?” 


“ Beastly day it's been; what have you been up to?” 
‘“* Er—yes, sole—oh, I’ve been awf: busy.” 
“Beally; been doing the slums or g of the 


sort, I hear! 
Lord Arthur g 


Lord 
that he was holding a copy of the Sr. 
James's GAZETTE d. 

‘When the head waiter’s back was turned Captain Conroy 
spoke again. 
‘* Seen the paper to-night?” 
** Yes; no news.” 
tae Het Bower hcl quickly news does spread, 
. For instance, ve alread phed— 
Ro; Fmd no sweets" Lord Arthur cvid to the 
waiter. 
“Er—I was .” continued Captain Conroy—" you 
ted—on 


er 
can—I congratulate me! 
‘“ Indeed —dlighed what !—’Mum—03.” 
ten my fo marriage—with Lady Letty—in 


Arthur didn't turn a hair. 
He laid down the wine list, and, looking round to see 


they were not overheard, he replied quietly : 
“T did see that announcement, but it was contradicted 
directly afterwards.” ; 
= {odeedt bg i — Conroy. 
“ ue « cd rep! A f a . 
“A ‘avouy!—9er, of course”—to the hes 
savoury!” . 


—— 


CHAPTER EIGHT. 


Letty made a wry face; she didn’t like the Duchess’ 
maid, who had originally been taken out of charity—a 
da senriowvontan s Desh, se Latiy ‘sennviinnes ed, 
she to forget she had ever been 


t,” by th 
CTTO oe same author, now appearing 


Jan. 5, 1905. : .PEARSON’S WEEKLY, | 482 


= it, and teil me what it is. Who left it?” made with their consent, it was cruel and cowardly— | jumbled mass, were the few people who came to hear 
a ny ey and Letty's heart blazed with impotent fury at t Be GEN cil nesed Ue ease tee may poms 
Oh !—yeou open thought. who came to.hear and see themselves. 

a een a ee ee nee Ba pee ce porte tn he treet Caphain Commer wie ne te Arthur shall take me to i eer one con 
«t May I be allowed to congratulate your ladyship!” andiyet a Res Gem. weather! 36 os proper | ye ee 
lady Letty me PT ee gee ger still, you do owsathe a for you, dear,” the — said ane secprons Enacted at the door of the box, and 

oy i. hey hs tm fete; I mas heave ys y hurried into the dining-room just in time reefing eqgesrar ordeal that in all probability faced 


to ror. tho first course. es 
‘‘Of course not—good evening, everybody; please don't 

move! No, no soup. It’s eee too hot for soup.” 
“And Tannhduser?” 8 


* And ed somebody. 
Re ¥ hs Tannhduser to-night? I'm glad. It always stirs 
Letty,” purred 


that if the wretched 
announcement of her forthcoming marriage was & 
plot hatched by Captain Conroy with her father and 


C be pitiless. 
They would have to suffer for their folly, and Captain 
his insolence. 


There was only one way out of the difficulty for her; 
she would have to act ftly, suddenly, and decisively, 
before the others had time to act. 

go was the first to enter the box. 

‘‘T hear you've been slumming again, Letty,” he said 
cheerfully. ‘‘ You'll become wer popular with the / nasses 
soon; I shall feel awfully proud of you.” 

Lady Letty assumed a led expression. But only for 
an tt was she puzzled. ‘‘A clever move,” she said 
to herself, ‘‘ but it must be checked!” 

Aloud—‘‘ Melba is in lovely voice to-night, isn’t she?” 

The Duke frowned; in another minute someone would 
enter the box and congratulate Letty. She must be 


prepared. . : 

‘*By Jove, Conroy,” he cried, in an audible aside; 
‘‘ your reference to Letty’s latest craze reminds me of a 
delightfully ridiculous incident that happened to-night for 
which she was msible. I'll tell you so that you may 
be on your guard—ha, ha—I refer to the future, of 
course. 


‘“‘T’m sure yeu don’t want stirring 
Tedy Muriel Taiatively, “« Wagner always gives me a 


“Then why come?” 

“One must, you know; besides one can talk 
Tannhduser; the noise makes conversation opt gs 

The Imp of Mischief whi into ly y's ear. 

‘If I were you, Lady Muriel,” she said sweetly. ‘I 
should go to a Salvation Army meeting and sit underneath 
the big drum! It would help your conversation 
immensely.” 

Of course, the Marfords were late, and the overture had 
finished whcn they entered their box. 

The great huuse was full, only here and there a few 
boxes and stalls were waiting for people who preferred 
French cookery to German music. 

Hundreds of glasses were turned on the Duchess of Mar- 
ford’s jewels and Lady Letty’s beauty. 

“* Absolutely th: handsomest girl season |” 

“By Jove! She is beautiful.” 


i 
| 
i 
| 


married—yes, arrange my please, then you can go. 

H will dress me—thanks, she cam manage quite eal 

by f—I prefer her; your hands are, unfortunately, 

hard, Bates, and sometimes it really seems as if you 

bad twenty-two fingers instead of ten. 
Bates looked s 


d 
le.” 
ear. 


“Tm px m™: ee 

“You can help it, Bates,” Letty replied, as she swept 
‘nto the bathroom, “it’s your misfortune.” 

‘A few minutes jater as Hopman was carrying an armful 
of lace and linen, smelling of sweet lavender, into the 
bathroom, the sound of the Duke's voice raised in angry 
denunciation echoed down the corridors. 

““What has happened!” Letty cried. ‘Father must 
be very ill or very ig 

“I'm efraid he's angry with Mr. Boles,” Hopman said, 


“ Hasn't begun to paint yet, either!” . 
growing a sed already, I hear——” “You remember poet aa of clothing she took down 
ai I ak sorry for teks beige seems such a nice person sf Rather ; i announcement in —' Longa 4 last nee fe contain hg eae the rest was inaudible, 
‘ive a “* Never eni 5 bore to to in, ily. 
= a7 ce then eer - = ' read evening papers, such @ bay save to t aptain, who lau heartily 


‘So in the future beware laughed the Duke, as he 
finished his story, adding to Letty—‘‘ It’s a shame to tell 
tales out of school, isn’t it? But I thought it was only 


rn—— 

‘Indeed, yes,” Letty said brightly; ‘‘ otherwise Captain 
Conroy might marry s woman with a-similar craze to 
mine, and t would be tragic.” . 

It was a supreme moment when no one knew the right 
thing to say; the entrance of more “visitors” saved the 

ituation—for the moment only. 

The usual commonplaces, then gushed a woman to 


all their news ccntradicted next morning. ‘Spose we must 
go and offer congratulations.” : 

** Condolences, you mean; it’s Conroy.” 

“Oh! He is a bit of a rotter, I sd 

‘There's that Marford creature and her dreadful little 
daughter,” sniffed Lady Hortensia Jones, the wife of Sir 
Ernest Jones, the latest Knight of the New Cut, who had 
spent two years vainly leavouring to enter the front 
doors of one hundred and ninety-nine Grosvenor Square. 

“Stuck up old woman, and h do rave about 
the daughter. I don’t see anything in » bit of skin 
and bonis; Arabella would e five of her.” 

“* Arabella,” a blaze of jewels, would, indeed, ‘‘ have 
made five” of Laviy Letty. 

mgt wei stg ge again : — 

‘She's got ‘en on, my »” lisped ielder- 
stein; ‘“‘I do hear that the Morfor are pressed for 
eye like to get a few of those diamonds into my 

a: ” 


as she reached her door she again heard her father's voice 
raised in wrath. 
“‘Confound it, sir, where are those trousers!” 
fa or clasped her hands in horror, and Hopman 
trem 
‘“No,” continued the voice. ‘‘I don’t want those, or 
those. I won’t wear’em. I want that old pair—confound 
I eT dhe Crease, Ropamns Letty oriel trogi 
“Lv in y ragi- 
cally; “T know it, _ Boles wan't give = ye 
She ran quickly downstairs father’s ing- 
room, and knocked at the door. : 
“Who is it? roared the Duke. ‘‘ You can’t come in— 
go sway. Confound it, there's the second gong, and I’m 
not nearly dressed. No; I won't wear those trousers; I 
want the old pair——” . 
‘ici I’ve given those away, sir,” groaned the unhappy 
es. 
ta ig in, father, 20 put something lease,” 
ss 80 some! on, please, 
and in Lady Letty marched. 
ee ee, ss «dren 
is Grace was sitting on a chair wrapped in a dressing- 
gown of colours, perspiring and swearing, and ae 
ing his fist is servant, who was surrounded by half a 
rousers. 
you, Letty; go away, I'm annoyed—can’t 
no clo ; 


prong ager 
ore my only decent pair of trousers away! only 


a 
*« We've only just seen the announcement, dear, and we 
are so glad; heartiest——” . 

Lady Letty didn’t exactly interrupt, what she did do 
no one exactly knew except that the speaker got no 
further. It was a motion of her hand or her head, or, 
pernere her eyes spoke first, and everyone's chatter ceased 
suddenly. 

«TI coe what you are going to say,” Letty then said 
easily, with a low, rippling lamgk. “T do think we o 
to vtart = sccicty for the repressiom of irresponsible news- 

Poor Captain Conroy, iv 1s so unkind to fix on 

, too—but that’s the penalty of being an old family 

ST por com gto) Oke 0 

grew eyed 5 in Conroy grew 

3 the Duchess remembered she was a Fairfax, and 

wife of a Lumley, and screwed a permanent smile 

between her lips, and kept her tears in the deep reservoir 
Meee tains Tock tried sok od Lassa 

ty's ripp: ly uncon- 

sdavaty, whilst fresh visitors halted at entrance to 

the box and listened ' 


“They don’t play Bridge. do they!” said Isaac. ; 

“There is dear Duchece.of Marford,” said the 
Princess softly; “and her bay eg Shes looks 
such a swect girl, and so beautiful,” and Princess sent 
lee cage metieed tt 

y was a le pale, no one 

save her mother. latter’s conscience was pricking 
her, and she watched Letty ay and peony pe 
She began to feel ashamed of the plot to marry y 
against her will; the plot to entangle her into an engage- 
ment with Captain Conroy. ; 

True, it seemed the wisest t to do—it was done 
for the best—but in her hearts hearts the Duchess 
knew that many crimes and cruelties had been practised 
heer cover of that stock phrase—‘‘it was done for the 


She dreaded the interval after Act I.; she saw, in- 
tuitively felt, that the house was whispering the news— 
““The Marfords’ youngest daughter is engaged—publicly 
announced.” 

In a few minutes people would crowd into fhe box 


i 


Be 
F 
: 


‘Don't be silly, Letty.” 
‘ told Boles to give me all your old clothes— 
you said I was te ask for an ing I wanted, so I did.” 

But what on Fs you want—with—black— 


He tried to remémber w! he was with his 
3 idn’t recollect what ion he 
with regard to her behaviour to i 


it 
o 
F 
z. 


! 
hi 
i 
nf 
‘| 


Colonel. led his heavy moustache and 
oe 

“«Handréds of willin’ victims waitin’, I assure you, 
Lady Letty; there'll be many heavy hearts to-night, but 
to-morrow—” 

“T alw thought the Sr. Jamzs’s Gazerrzg was quite 
trustworthy,” said Lady Muriel. 

“Wouldn't trust Tas = 
Cobb; ‘‘ don’t remember, 

: bap Bm tat the “iala rien be 
game yas fou years ago; 

jd ant a tataaitiod euicide, I believe,” and-old bir 
Willi “Awful disappointment when I turned 


” . 

"MFT remember ammered the Dube, bt i ia 
case m ter—— 

ct a hurried whispering, swift de- 
perteres and arrivals from boxes and 

With s deep sigh the Duchess of Marford let her smile 

. The e crept away to smoke a cigar and 

drink @ whisky and soda; Captain Conroy went with him. 
a wan 0 serene, & Sony retreat. 
Lady tatty hed sec a complete victory in the face 


What would Letty do?®* She couldn't cnicodice. conte’ 
refuse the ulations. in, bas at the —_ i 


ag bog ber life, renlued whet « strong face Tt was; 
i its delicacy and all 


Eg . 
a 
ct 
id 
in 
i 
[ 
i 


E 
: 
y 
| 
i 
i 


and 
Indeed, she locked terribly like the portrait of the 
ancestor who slept in Westminster 
The Duchess made another effort to kick the Duke, and 


succeeded ! 
“Richard,” she whispered, ing an when 
“Venus” was struggling Sia heh er iherd 
I'm ered | Fini * Seemge d and warn ~ aot to 
mention e looks dangerous !” 
‘Eh, what? covmanes is too late now. The girl has 
recovered her senses—besides, you don’t imagine she'd 
dare—risk—whatever she may feel she won't forget she's 
a Lumley——” 


ve 
if 
: 
: 


Bf 
ie 
ifs 
if 
HE 
BF 
i 
i 


The human hive of bees and butterflies buzzed and 
flitted to and fro; Jew and Gentile, paste and diamonds, 
lords and commoners rubbed shoulders; smart people, well- 
bred pes ss ts people and “indecent” people 

jow an 4 
e Op in the gallery out of si ht sat the student cramped 
and perspiring, his soul filled with music and a 
though his stomach was possibly empty, his dinner having 
paid for his admission; next him crouched an Italian 
organ-grinder, enjoying the result of thirty hard-earned 


pennies. 

Lady Letty’s ht the gallery; she could see 
nothing but : blurred, black eet aa had never before 
been conscious of the beat G Now she realised that 
there, hidden out of in an airless, over! 


‘And she thought of little Ruby Reed, and whis- 
o H , and w 
d to her beart—“* For their aut She listened to 
‘agaer’s wild, wonderful music, and it was like a battle 
cry, a call from the unseen, urging her forward to fight 
foe freedom towards a far, unknown goal. 
(Another long instalment of this splendid serial 


lusal, ; 
Zf that were the case, if the announcement had been week.) 


* 


“Ths Skipper From Huli”—a story of the Dogger Bank—will be found in the January PEARSON’S MAGAZINE. 


_ look at me like that!’ 
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A FAITH BETRAYED. 


By Sybil Campbell Lethbridge. 


Writer of ‘Leaves in the Wind,” “Lady Margaret and 
His Majesty,” ‘‘The Hazard of the Die,” etc., etc. 


SOC 
CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE. 
‘+All that have Eyes to Weep, Spare One Tear 
with Me.”” . 


I could scarcely do it, and I ran from that awful house. | man, T’ve brought you what you've been wanting; here's 


You know the rest—and how the blame fell on Masson. f 
ee guiltless, yet I dared not speak. I could nct; I lid, bloodless face ayins — the pillow of 
eeduy The Earl feet, and began to aris on Care wt calc to aan see tibaw & 
“ my ast! " 
aa waried © "tion died. I wanted—to tell you—thetruth. Oh, it's here! Nina, 


up and down the room. Till that mention of his son, 
this news make | core of my he ive me the ut of the 
he had fergetiens thet te pe ome ee in’ his black box Mag mig godin it out, on—when I food 


= h eg ral & gi ie |: My ie as on me. 

—a 3 
ee 0 iy = nis Nible disgrace “Thank you, adored one!” he said, after she had 
Us to him. “Clayton, read it; it is short, and then 
t. »” 


— whi brougt¢ this indelible disgrace upon his 

child. 

“Guy,” he said; “yes, Guy's prospects are blighted. 

It is aly just, Rasy that’ he should not escape the 
ruin that overtaken us.” 

He went towards the door; Evelyn followed him. | 

“Where are you going?” she said intreatingly. 
“ Alsager, don’t you believe what Y have told you?” 

He shook his head. 

“T don't know what I believe or what I don't,” he 
said drearily, “but, loving im as I do, Evelyn, I would 
rather have seen you dead than have beard what you 
have told me.” 


CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX. 
: A Passion’s Ashes. 

Crartow walked away from Kenford House with the 
uncomfortable feeling upon him that he had wiinessed 
a moral earthquake; he was annoyed with himseif for 
being distarbed be, who had so sedulously trained héiz- 
self to feel no emotion. . . 

“I thought I ised you, but I wasn’t quite certain 
till I got a fair look at you. Ah, you don’t know me/ 
I don’t carry such a mark as you do; that lip of yours 
would mark’ you out among a thousand. Well, ain’t you 
glad to see me?’ 

The dusty street, the rattle of traffic, the foot passengers 
hurrying past him, were swept from Clayton's perception. 
He was back again in Elrerey, the old Mexican city that 
had yielded, not without a struggle, to the overpowering 
march of American energy and ruthless power. * ts 

He stood in the open door of the white-washed drinkin 
saloon, that was the rendezvous of all the youth. o' 
Elrerey, and a blue-eyed, black-haired girl, with roses as 
red as her lips stuck coquettishly behind her little ears, 
was serving him with the raw brandy that Zekel Furse 
supplied for customers whose hardened palates could 


put s2ta)snG ie pom ately Stig tht te 
ry » brief an 
writer was dying, that he ete doe Janet Masson 
by this confession, that he had killed Ralph Danby. 

He described how he had seen the man, who was 
enemy, by accident - town; how he had tracked him to 


Maurice Sr. Avsyn at last managed to get away from 
Cynthia Audley, and went in search of Christabel, whom 
eventually he met, with Clayton beside her. ' 

“I thought,” he said reproachfully, “that you were 
never 3 I have been waiting for you. hy "—his 
tone chan suddenly—“ why, Christabel, what's wrong? 
What have you been doing to yourself? Has anyone 
been bag on, or worrying you!” 

“ Miss y’s had a trying time of it, St. Aubyn,” 
Clayton said quietly, “and, if I were you, I'd take her 
for a little stroll in the quietest part of the grounds and 
let her tell you all about it.” 

“Yes, take me away, Maurice—at once from all these 
people!” said Christabel. | “I want to be alone.” | 


The “Zoo” party was over at length; Lady Kenford, 
for the first time in her life, was sorry when the motley 
entertainment came to an end. She knew that the hideous, 
the inevitable, scene with her husband must now be faced. 

Evelyn did not look up as her husband came in; her eyes 
were fixed upon Ralph by’s still unopened letter, that 
lay beside her. She had not read it. 

“Evelyn, were you expecting me?” 

Alsager’s voice—but how changed ! 

“Yes,” she said; “I have been expecting you. You 
had a right to come—to ask for—for the inevitable 
explanation.” , 

“The inevitable explanation!” he repeated heavily. 
“T don’t know that I want it; I don’t believe what that 
wore said, Evglyn. But—but there may be those who 
wi ” 


‘Of course, there will be,” she retorted feverishly, 
“who will believe the very worst of me, but oh. Alsager. 
you don’t—you don’t think that I could have done such 
a ible, such an awful thing? Speak to me! Don't 


the murderer had left him. 

After the dying man had affixed his signature to the 
document, Clayton left the house. 

It was a relief to be out in the air, with no painful 
vision of the past as exemplified by Nina to haunt him. 
He was at Kenford House in an incredibly short time, 
demanding to see the Earl. 

On being told that his lordship was not in, he asked 
for the Countess. Just as he was being shown up to her 
room, the Ear] appeared. 

“Come with me, my lord,” — said gravely; ee § 
have the best of news for yor doth.” And, silently, the 
Earl ascompanied him. 

“Lay ord,” said Clayton gravaly, “by a merciful 
Providenco. I have been led to clear up what's been 
: Bigpest mystery. Read that paper, and you, too, my 


ord. 

Ho handed Kenfor3 Samada’s confession. The husband 
and wife read it togec#vzr in silence, Clayton varking 
a eee a7e it baci te him, his haggard face 

le brightened. 

“Tt clears Masson,” ba said, “taxt is all; but what was 
the motive for such a crime?” 

“ Jealousy—that lives long in a hot-haaded creature of 
Samada’s type!” ans on iS 5 
twelve years ago, married the woman Samada was 

She stopped suddenly; there was that in her husband’s 
face that warned her of the futility of such protestations. 
She went to him, and, ‘kneeling down beside him, laid 
her hands upon his. 

“No, you sha’n’t take them away!” she said rapidly, 
as he endeavoured to withdraw them. “Alsager, I’ve no 
pride icft in me? Heaven knows thete’s vo reason why I 
should bave auy, you--and Guy—are ali that 1 have— 
that T love; you send me away from you, you refuse to 
forgive me, and you kill me! I couldn't live! You love 
me, don't you? At lefist—you did? Can't that make you 
merciful—cao’t_that make you show just a little pity 
towards me!’ You wonld pity a stranger if she came to 

au with such a wretched tale; won't you pity me—your 
ws 


““Chat's it!" said Alsager huskily. © You're my wife— 
ve ne ‘ 
“God forgive you, Evelyn,” he muttered; “I cannot /” 


shaped eyes, and the lishman, Ralph Deaky who had 


it was sho whom I met. this afternoon—who told f 
“Yes, it’s me, old ig: a sharp, cockneyfied | Samada' = 23 ial 


8 desire to see me. 
His w by’s wife!” Evelyn cried wildly. 
“Still alive—still alive? m I—what am I? I never 


My, i'm ylud to see you again! I've wanted you pealy, 


of him?” 

The woman laughed, bat the loigh slipped into a sigh. 
“He’s my hadbend, worse. iuk,” said, “and a 
dismal time J've had of it. Jealous—gracious, ‘tisn’t the 


word for it, as I'm always tellin’ him; he should have 
married a woman whom people wouldn’t look at—not if 


She laughed self-consciously, and Clayton looked at her 


K rd took the letter, and, with 
to his arm, read as follows : : ae 
“Evelyn, I send you my niece, who will be alone in the 
world when I die. Because you are, I think, the coat 


“ Alsager—my husband—before you judge me, listen to | in pity and wonder. Was it le that this coarse, | woman, thé largest-hearted I have ever , 
oc red-cheeked woman with the bold, blue eyes and Tt knows, my experience has been pretty varied—I rely on 
“You when you married me that I had been mouth had ever been Nina, who had men to kill | your being good to the child, who hasn't an atom of her 
unhappy in wy ple ge ge” she said hareiedty ; ey themselves ie er sake, a who puted — Beg * her. . — 
remember, w! r t ‘ou how ween over savage y ? velyn, I’m in a er 37 i 
been * would net lek pew spank af it. You told me rYou'll come back with me and see Jos?” sho observed, 4 vasa , S Cae 


tell you the truth. You needn't faint when ear 
ZI was alive when you surridl Lowa ‘Kenford. Toe 
were never my wife; the she-fend who had the right to 
my name wae nt when I fell in love with you. 
She's alive now, for all I know or care, worse luck. She 
nearly did for me—ehot me because I tried to free mysel; 
of ier 00 96 on being a tages quite mignon 'g I 
expec , in return for this information good 
to Christabel aur Dasa” iaians 


and slipped her arm through Clayton's. “He still thinks 


, and, when he’s » I'm off to Elrerey again. 
My life’s pedis joke -with Jos. : 
Wh: take him, you ask? Because I was 


3 


T had grown to hate him. I wgs s0 y when I a 2 ee. You knew Td just have s 
you, Alsager. I-I pr Bg ren Mh Bag Sd ig down in the dust and let him walk over me if he'd Ee ee ot tes , with one 
went on, I succeeded ; then—then t came the day—de, | wanted, and—and you remember twelve years back?” last glance at E Kenford’s beau face, quietly 
ac by remember it—the day when I received that letter | Cla: assented. “It was pre married ie rew. H and ‘wife were alone. 
Keutoud did not reply pig ye the — 2g stan gehen Pi ag ely n= "woe “non 
~Ki 3 on! arm, ad . . ‘0 t for her. “ 
and, in inet alone to hice, senclied tha pale, sizhilen O00! Lord, how it all comes back!” She sighed | me? Can what I cullered 'p - = cms 
face with -open eyes of horror. heavily. “I wish now r old Jos had been handier “There is no room for forgiveness in my soul—no 
. “The letter was from Aylmer Lang, whose real name | with knife. It would have saved me something. I | save love, and love, and again love for you!” she 
was Ralph Danby ; he was not dead, and he wrote tome | was @ pretty gr ag ag poy days, wasn't I, old , 
to came to him. He'threatened me with instant exposure | man!—pretty as paint, I've often heard them say, and e e e ) e e 
if I wonld not go; so I went.” a ae ee eS ee ee ee but not The astonishing climax to the Alport Road murder had 
“And killed t's ee 2 ied. thed' af wo. tm tees ‘wore—thies passed into the limbo of fone 3 it was siz 
sla _— ) ae ee I'd been slaving for him to keep ae ee et Maurice Aubyn were 
H wife shook head. asa married, lormer’s scruples ving been 
She peve a little sigh of relief che el Anger’ oa BR ose agree gle pen odd Sar ohne va 
ve a le sigh o as 8 wasn wife at all, Y ; on t 
of tery “T left him, simees beet house, | England, and he lau at me for bein’ s0 easily taken hea tes dation tar heathens Utd ne tesa na fo J 
and then I suddenly thought how foolish it was of me | in. I believed him then; I don't now. I think ‘twas just | ing. Out of his genuine affection for Chiistabel, he had 
to have done so I didn’t know what he might do in his a d to get rid of me, but you can wea whet tas come forward to give her to the man who adored her. 
revenge, and so I went back to the house; I had not | like. was always handy with a revolver, and Ralph's Lady Kenford the marriage, taking place 
Se Se ee ee ae atin, clare cn was close beside me when he pitc was | from Kenford House, where Christabel had spen' hese 
* open; I went in—straight up back to that room where we | a fool not to have seen it, and, before could say your | six months with the Countess, and neither had ever 
hai met, but—but it t——" ees ee ee ae I ’t wait to see if } alluded to the terrible ly. that had devastated their 
She paused; ber hands flew upwards to cover her face, was dead or not, but I went off; I've @ rough | lives. Only on her wed day did Christabel ask the 
to shut out the vision of some great and fearful horror time of it since then, old man, but I’ve always been | reason of Massqn’s silence, to be told that, on the 
ates te ne oe Oe ee er Se En tak aed — q AcE dog oe 
3 as I entered, I almost stum over him. me. ere we are; I think poor ‘os *u prisoner, meeting keap 
I ought at rst that—that he was dead. Oh, I can't El better in. the but he won't hear of. loi me cahen . ” 
daren’t think of that moment, when I knelt down | “You know,” sai Clayton, as he followed her into | “How grand,” ‘said Christa thoughtfully, “and, at 
beside him! He was alive; he caught hold of my dress. thy shee alte Bak, «eee meno oeey One the same , how appalling !” 
In his agony—as I tried to help him—he tore it. I don’t | “Do I know that?” echoed the woman with an exultant “Ah,” said slowly, looking at the fair face 
think he was conscious; there was a wound in his breast. | laugh. “Of course I do—an’ it’s been like water to the wen Shik haspiooe Soe Lh ee ed “it’s given to 
Z could see no weapon; I didn’t know what to do, and Why, I've wondered and wondered how long | woman to be at once her charm and her 


thirsty. 
"twould be before he'd his deserts, but, thank - 
oh, thank Him I do true earnest—that man’s been 


punished 
my dress from grasp; “Come!” she said. “Jos wants to see you. Here, old 


tear 
“The Fairy’s Home,” by Mre, ¥. Reoke, fe a delightful children's of uary 
7 MPADYS HOME MAGAZINE OF FICTION.” °U"® {= the Jan 


Wasx ENDING 
Jan. 5, 1906. 
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WOW BOOKSTALL THIEVES WORK. 


Odd Ways of Stealing Books and Papers, 


“My ex; sir?” said a railway 
bookstall clerk to the writer a few weeks ago. “Watching 
the stall for paper They are as crafty 
as crows as numerous, and to ignore them 


at the month's end. 
“But I’ve caught | of them at their little games— 
men and women too, and some of them quite smartly 


dressed. 

“ How do they go to work? <A dozen different ways. 
Some carry & ora on their arm, and, 
while asking the price of a ce book, they will quietly 
slip another book under their coat. They gene yoy 
the on when there is a crowd round the stall. Some 
will snatch up several rs, one under the 
other, throw down a penny, and walk off. 

xc! 


e 

‘glance at one of the daily papers 
moment.’ so this, they replace it, with a polite 
‘thank you.’ is the dodge? Why, they put 
down an old one they bring with them for purpose, 
and carry the new one new: 

Some of old hands are very bold. They will 
book and stand reading it. until a crowd 
etall, when they avail themselves of 
to slip off with their prize. 
tricks, as they often are, they 
mindedness or kleptomania.” 


exquisite flavour 


everybody who tries 


WASHING & WRINI 


“MACHINES 


| The Mark of the Standard! 


of Rowntree’s Elect 
It’s what makes 
it so fond of a cup of 


DAILY EXPRESS. 


WHALLEY S 


“Worps cannot express my love for you,’ said the 
ardent wover. 

“ But you are not confined to words, are you?” was 
the encouraging reply. 

oe fo 

“I rink Tom ought to consider what we owe to 
Society before asking that vulgar tradesman to our 
dance.” 

_ “Yes; I told that to Tom, and he said, ‘My dear, 
just think what we owe the tradesman.’ ” 
——___-+go——. . —— 
HOW SHE GAVE NOTICE. 

Wirs: “Cook left without warning this morning ; 
she might have given us notice.” 

Husband (on his return from the City): “She did; 
she told me to be sure and bring some pepsine lozenges 
back with me to-night, but I didn’t know what she 
meant.” 

Wife: “I have had to do all the cooking.” 

Husband: “Ah! now I understand. was very 
thoughtful of her.” 


“ Waat’s his business? ”’ 
“Well, as near. as I can make out, he is a matri- 
monial agent for his two daughters.’ 


ee fo 
Macrsrrate: “ You deny persistently that you com- 
mitted the act, and yet the description fits you 
exactly ; a beautiful face, youthful appearance, pretty 
little foot.” 
Fair Defendant: “Your worship, I confess all.” 


and great 


ASTHMA_ 


NC | eettepeee aoe os 
(og eA 


at Esquimault, 


£50 1N CASH £10 | 


| 45 Pz 
A 400 Prizes? 10! each 


Sg tees Wor ns GTEE SouaeCbatate nate ee 


‘World produces, Send Stamped and Addressed Envelope to-day. 
T. P. & R. GOODBODY (“s47""s") 6 Bouverie St., London, B.C. 
London Addreso—28 Mbidiessx Ot, E. 


Ho WVirgeta Tobesse the 


People who are very much Addicted to the Weed. 


For twenty years one man says that he has smoked 
one pound and a quarter of tobacco regularly per week. 

Remarkable though the record is, it ene beside that 
of the choniie smoker of the British Army—a private 
in the 3rd Battalion Royal Warwickshire Regiment. 
This doughty soldier-man had from his pst up regu- 
larly consumed one pound and a half of tobacco eve 
week until his regiment was drafted out to Sou 
Africa, when the supply was cut short. 

Some years ago, when the Imperieuse was stationed 
ritish Columbia, she had on board a 
seaman who was believed by his messmates to be the 
champion smoker of the British Navy. Nothing in 
the tobacco line came amiss to this Jack Tar’s pipe, 
and aged wondered at his marvellous rapidity with 
which he could reduce a pound of twist to ashes. 

About ten years ago a well-known Austrian Countess, 
whose name is one of the most honoured among her 
country’s nobility, had the misfortune to be robbed of 
her “smoking outfit”? while on a journey from Vienna 
to Budapest. The police issued a list of the stolen 
articles, which ran as follows : “ One gold cigarette case, 
meerschaum mouthpiece set in gold, an aluminium 
cigarette case, an Irish pipe (almost black in appear- 
ance), gold mounted, with an onyx mouthpiece, a silver 
matchbox, a gold cigarette pipe, four plain cigarette 
cases in gold, silver, and platinum, and one set with 
diamonds and rubies.” 
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below and we will send 


TOBACES PACTERV—CREENVILLE, DUBLIN. 
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SOME DAINTY DISHES. 


rather coarsely. Mix 
pour over it an oil and vinegar dressing. 


pareley over, and serve. 
: let 
The Secret of Cooking Sausages hema 


very gradually. If so prepared the skins will not burst, 
so lon ax thee: sinaniges are fresh. The common prac- 
tice of pricking sausages is not to be recommended, as 
it allows the gravy to escape. A few slices 

fried with the sausages are an improvement. 


la 
To Boil Rice Successfully: lo bolle 
ing water, salt it thoroughly. 


Wash the rice in several 
w Throw into the fast 
boiling water, add a tablespoonful of vinegar, 
for exact] 


a ¥ a 
of loaf in one pint and a quarter of water, 
pound cf loaf sugar in P the ie e thes 
oranges, add one quart of .water, and a 
few strips of thin orange peel ; atlr all ” Place 
in a co’ jug and stand till cold. A 
of orange before serving. (Reply to H. L. Lane.) 


Flat Gingerbread Cake. Take one pound and a 


uarter of flour, and 
into it work four ounces of or dripping and a 
quarter of a pound of brown sugar, with one ounce of 
ginger (ground); add one pound of treacle slightly 
warmed, and, last of all, a teaspoonful of carbonate 
of soda dissolved-in a little lukewarm milk. Bake ina 
Yorkshire pudding tin, cut into squares while hot, and 
eet on a sieve to cool. eccrpicatieal 
Celery with Tomato Sauce table ecates, Beil 
several heads of celery, freed from green and cut 
into two inch x robes ~~ oo celery 
ve , place it in a hot vegeta and pour over 
Woecioa melted butter sauce in which * mixed 
aufficient tomato sauce to give all a nice colour and 
flavour. Turn the celery over once, scatter chopped 
parsley over and serve. 
Boil a medium sized baddock, and 
when cooked remove the ment 


pound and when cooked rub them through a 
wire sieve. Mix the fish and to her, add 
lump of butter 


salt, , and cayenne, a n 
or lasted | beef dripping. an 
spoonfuls of milk. Stir all , and if you like 
parsley, add a little, finely chopped. Butter a pie-dish, 
t in the mixture with a little more butter on the top. 
Bake until hot through and the top is nicely heoanel. 


(Reply to Newport.) cues - 
n hope, urpose 
This Ham Pickle qi. one pound of pil papet 
moa rag ep ofa pouet of bay salt, two an eule 
petre, one ounce sugar. er 
ham with this mixture. 


turning it each day. Then add one of 
Se Ee casa Wie noes 
turn m every day. ° spices 
with a damp cloth; wipe very dry, and hang tp to 
. If possible, have the ham smoked. (Reply to 
ANDEBEB.) 
. —— 2002 
HINTS FOR THE HOME. 


till you have done skimmin 
Do Not Salt Stock ;, ca the salt prevents the 
scum from rising. Add very little at a time. 


in large or small quantities, f 
Save Sour Milk ih te oe unetal tot chee then 


sarbonate of soda must be substituted for the usual 

baking-powder. 

Sven dried carefully before polishing 

metal polish. Greasy dish covers will never shine . 
' kowever much polish be applied. . 

_ To Clean Bronse. er Lo = only 


will polish beautifully if afe 
in melee oad pc fae 


recipe I have. 


To Brush Dirt from Silk Lael nol pales 


ofabrush. A brush wears the silk, and the velvet pad 
while avoiding this removes the dust beautifully. _ 
To Clean the Railinge of Banisters. beg 


two 
the 


string is necessary in every 


First procure a 
To Clean a Feather Boa. neneyenrts of 
coarse bran and about the same quantity of flour. Mix 
both together and set in the oven to get thoroughly hot. 
Also warm a large cotton . Put the boa 
into the bag, shake in the bran, etc., and tie up the 
end. Rub the bag well and shake it thoroughly. 
Take out the boa, shake it thoroughly and it will 
be equal to new. If the boa be very dirty two 
lots of flour, etc, will be required. 
CALEDONIAN.) 

See that your Nurseries are Well Aired. 
If the little ones are to be well they must have well 
aired rooms day and night. If ble let the room 
have the morning sun, but summer or winter, wet or 
fine, always give children perpetual fresh air and the 
habit of ving in is, This is equality pond for strong 
and delicate children, though the la must be care- 
r two 

of open window to with, and shortly she 
will require more herself. ( to Hastinos READER.) 

Roasting in a Pot or Saucepan a ey 


emall pieces of meat, such as French cooks cook to per- 
fection. Melt and heat a eee te dripping 


(Reply to 


1 save many . 


1 


ina pot. Brown the meat on all sides in so as to} 
harden the outside and keep in the . Then 
draw the pot to the side of the fire aad ah the meat 


t; baste it frequently. 


eae y, with the lid on the 
of cooking because of 


is a very economical m 
the small quantity of fire required to heat the minia- 
tureoven. To make the joint more tasty add an onion 
and a few bits of celery to the pot. 


especially white, and it can be 
Wash Chiffon, jade : look almost like new. 
Make a lather of best yellow soap, and let it stand till 
lukewarm. Soak the chiffon in this for one hour. 
Shake it gently round and round in the suds, but do not 
rub. Squeeze out carefully, and rinee in ‘wo or three 
lots of cold water. Dissolve a little gum ina teacupful 
of water, and add a few drops of vinegar. Dip in the 
chiffon, and do not squeeze, but lay between the folds of 
a clean cloth and pat with the hand ; pull 
Cover with a piece of tis 


most common- 
to her lips when her 
“It is the same ¢ 


—-ceroe— 
poring id a ARMS, 
and firm upon women 
their thirty-fifth , and the 
often lose shape etore that. —_ 7 
It is unnecessary for women to lode their beauty so 
early, and it shows that they have not paid attention to 
the laws of beauty, nor to the laws of hygiene. 
You can take a flat, flabby arm without any shape, 
and make it round and 


If a woman is not com to work—that is, to wash 
windows, scrub Pecos apt cbelhe' omen ‘ that 
take the place of work. 


le 
a] 


Het ‘cies 


A CAPITAL GIFT BOOK FOR CHILDREN. 


The Wallypug in Fogland. 


By G. E, BARROW, Rather ol © Ein Wiiyeen of Wiz: de With Illustrations by Alan Wright. 
square cloth edges. 
At all Booksellers’ or post tree for Sa: from ©. Anruve Pransce tno,, 


a 


RUN TO BE arapremny dy as vs 
To take a mile run daily, as a man wou! 
do is the best i, wa ee Oo pee 


into heeks rkle into her eyes. 

“If rls w ion their attention to running, they 
would it the most exhbila in the F 
as well as one of the m ** says an authority 


ost, 
“ Besides —_ eel od pecker oe 


resource. 

reece sth wt. eles a 
a wile or therea 

Till not need to resort toa diet—that most 

and depressing method of reducing weight. 


——egetee——— 
FOGS GOOD FOR THE ne ci gesagt 
Vurr few people like fog, and yet an em 
tells us that the beautiful complexion of the 
lishwoman is to be attributed to the mists and fogs 
which are so often with us. 

It is probable that the English complexion has other 
causes than this, but there is one distinct advantage in 
a fog for the Ler gy Space Re megs the absence of 
dust. The care of the complexicn consists, to a 
extent, in keeping the skin clear, and it is quite con- 
ceivable that a foggy atmosphere, with no dust to lodge 
an pores and clog them, might be a preserver of 


uty. 

It A stated on reliable authority that a number of 
well-known Americans, as well as prominent members 
of Society on the Continent, spend their winters on our 
little island for the sole purpose of trying the fog cure. 


—egeroe— 


NEW YEAR THOUGHTS. 
Att bachelors regard husbands as heroes. 
It is a good deal easier to see the way we should go 


than it is to go the way we see. : 
Many ions are made on New Year's Day, 
only to be fo tten on January 2. 


bache‘or bas been de’cribed “as a man who thinks 
every girl who looke at him intends to mn him. 

The young girl counts the minutes till her lover 
comes; the old maid counte the years since he went 
away. 

Its certainly peculiar that a woman can’t add to her 
husband's peace of mind by giving him a piece of bers. 

A woman's gravity and brightness should be like the 
dusk and gleam of a June shower— no chill in eitber. 

Some wives’ endearing terms are always immediately 
followed by dearer ones of the milliner or dressmaker. 

Don’t blame the authorities for eg el There 
are mails and m as all women who intrust their 
letters to the tender mercy of their husbands well know 
to their cost. 


-—enetoo— 


BED-MAKING I8 GOOD EXERCISE. 
Soms people say that domestio work spoils beauty, 
and many women who really would enjoy active occupa- 
tion in their own homes are hindered by the fear of 
iling their comeliness. Let them be reassured. 
usework in moderation is one of the best ways of 
cultivating beauty. . 
- isu ficent,exercise for the figure. 
, and limbs are all tll 
mattress-turni: ) 7 
sheets and blan and the ein 
bed all give the arms just right 
roundness 


the 
stow away unsightly objects. 
ing a housemaid’s 


peter ccm Momcape ag rice 
i With next — nae 

OTES a 9, 
aightloess vill given pda ' 


Price Ss. 
17 Senrietta Street, London, W.C, 
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Feeling ‘“Out-of-Sorts. ’ ' 
Sometimes the simplest task seems quite difficult, ; 
the easiest of pleasure a nuisance. Everything is a 
trouble, you feel Languid and Despondent, and at cross_ ||} i 
purposes ‘with everybody. Your System is “ Run- | 
down ”"—it needs bracing up. : 
Guy's Tonic will make you more Cheerful, more 
Energetic, Brighter, and Stronger—both in body and 
mind. And the good effect is lasting. Commence 
to-day. | 
Mr. H. C, Cutler, of 86, Nons Road, Winchester, writes ‘ 
on 22nd August, 1904 :— a f 
“T am so grateful for the relief my Wife has gained by ql 


“taking Guy’s Tonic that I am sending you this voluntary 
“testimonial in the hope that it may benefit others similarly 


“ affected. My Wife has been quite Run-down for a long “IF YOU C ANNOT SLEEP 99 ' 


“time, frequently having Heart Attacks (especially after 

“ eating), which left her quite prostrated, totally unfit to 

«perform her household duties, and often so Nervous that because you have a Cough 

“she was unable to bear the children’s noise. Thanks to : : ‘ } 
-“@uy’s Tonic she is picking up wonderfully, eats well, and or tickling In your throat, a) 


“is, in fact, quite a changed woman. The first dose of Guy’s 


“ Tonic gave instunt relicf.” USE THE UNRIVALLED REMEDY: 


Three doses of Guy’s Tonic taken daily for one 
week will effect such improvement as to astonish you. 


Guy’s Tonic creates Appetite, restores good Digestion, enriches | 

the Blood, and gives you strong Nervous and Physical Vitality. A ‘ : 5 

Six-ounce Bottle of Guy’s Tonic, price 1s. 13d., is sold by all Chemists. Sold by all Chemists, Tins, 1/ I} & 2/9 each i 
Ty 


WHY DON’T YOU 
HAVE YOUR 


RUPTURE) =e 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


— dids., 18; Cbs, 2/-; Sits, 2/6. ; ered 
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14. Dressed for 


You certainly lke to wear a truss, ~ 
why do you do it? Of ew ie on 
enurse you ae at parelascr Sg ous Great re tac bald 70.9,9, 
vo ragenre, eodas fone, as Tee ees te mctanronmpiete fe SOONER 
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Hewprte Etreet, 1.0.1 also at | Meetners We Ot, & 
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P Samples. —cnuine ~Gpecial Liqner Whisky —Genuine old Bovtch | Ryford Ivory balanced handica; unrolled, 
mF YO The Bice, method of OE sa ‘bu Pate Nees errnee ae ses as ok dreeslob tera 
ms cure known, SS | “ican Daplovan saves @ year’s e 
wry cent ease eee PE a | fe Se | Sealer ea ee 
pet SSI oy ie = FiSteegeyex 
from work, or operation. If there is such a a he 
cure, snes afford to it by un- ; 
are write to Mr. 
¥. Young, 9 Fret Sunderland, 
ing He tried various . 
trimees and hed given up all - of a cure. 
trial, ie een Koa will te a to . 
rented euffering to be i afer at Ftp ‘week, £10 10s.; te 
See eee el ete | SS sonar amet eemepee Tare | need tard paste eee” 
now om Soe the ppt pene Tent We 23 | Suh comortabis wecsesn,  Sosn Sepa ee tate Be Ree ae eee  Mekcietic Street, | They give asoft white light, with reading 
crorypteed can appredate mare tous “hee Fe fae gee EE Ee | EL A comfort tu evcry corner eta rem, , 
one else what it —-* able 5 ve . a Nt See the Trate Navk “AUR” on covery 3 
tial ounegt $9 tell you whether ft Bs true or Bad Mantle, Goris sreecld \ 
Hot. Womalie ahah euch «cure onghe te These P.W. Liners are a Cure for Ba 8 ac occa 
R i book which , i * Fe & STs : 
methods ih wi Re gent feos gon pice Business. Ss | 
Scpe pose 6 ik, > erenesutter TRY ONE. 3 
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Kxow.epce Szexer.—Certainly large 


towns are con- 
siderably warmer than country districts. The air in 


the City of London, for example, has been proved 
to be always about three degrees warmer than that 
in the suburbs. This is accounted for partly by the 
fact that the wind does not have fair play in a town, 
and partly from tho thousands of fires and furnaces, 
and from the mass of human beings and horses. 


N. E. asks: “ What are the different kinds of kisses?” 
_" ete N. E. is an unmarried man and 
under forty let him res pie osculate his mamma, 

is aunt, his sisters, Ris small niece, two or three 
assorted babies, and then his best girl, if he has got 
one. If not he might try someone elso’s. If by the 
time he has. got through with the business he is still 
ignorant of the various pony kinds of kisses, his 
ignorance will be quite beyond such powers of en- 
lightenment as I possess. 

L. V. F. has had an argument with a friend as to 
which county in the United Kingdom the 
greatest number of smart ple, and they agree 
to abide by the verdict of P.W., obtained from com- 
petition results appearing in the paper. re- 
sults of competitions held a, the last six months 
have been gone through, and from these it is dis- 
covered that—in proportion to population—the 
geetes number of prizes have gone to Wicklow, 
then to Wigtonshire ; the fewest to Lancashire, with 
Hertfordshire a good second. . 

Ir is quite, Moruen, a mistake to suppose that 
children grow only when - are asleep. They do 
not grow nearly so much while asleep as while run- 
ning about in the fresh air and sunshine. Light 
air, and exercise are all necessary for growth, an 
those children who live out of doors grow fastest. 
It has been proved that in October and November 
the anne child grows only one-fifth as much as it 
does in June and July, when, of course, it is far 
more out in the open air than in the other months 
mentioned. 

Equzste1an says he has noticed that horses when 
shown off by dealers always stand remarkably well, 
and yet when they are purchased they do so no 
lon; He wants to know what the secret is. 

The process is very simple. The rider as he 

alls a horse up does not let him stand anyhow. 
a skilful little kick a horse is made to stretch 
| forelegs out as far in front of him as possible. 

This has the desired effect, giving that und 

appearance which is so much admired. There is a 

great deal of art connected with “Standing a horse 

on his legs,” as the stable term goes. skilled 
me can tell in a minute how his mount is holding 


L. T. R. wishes to know whether the human teeth are 
not an argument in favour of vegetarianism. 

- No, they are not. On the contrary, they dis- 
dinctly prove that man was intended to be the 
omnivorous animal that he is. If L. T. R. will take 
the trouble to compare his own teeth carefully with 
those of both flesh-eating and herb-eating animals, 
he will find that they are a happy blend of the two 
species of dentition. The straigh 


veget 
mouthfuls, while the molars are just as well adapted 
for grinding up either kind of food. He will also 
observe the two canine teeth projecting below the 
u . nee ahere are i egeed the remnants 
0 or tearing fangs, and their argum i 
entirely i favour o} Soak cating. eh _— 


RESULT OF THE “LINE” COMPETITION. 


Miss R. Holmes, Station 
fold Lodge, West Grinstead, a de bas gg eet 
Place, Bideford, North Devon; G. Dizon, Blue Bell, Egre- 


Palmer 
Weaton-super- ry Bradley, Frankton, Oswestry rs. 
Williams, 18 Leicester ‘aindee, Newport, Mon. ; 7884 
Bie, 2 Ded peor oral Hache Seizes 


Chatham ; Miss B. Jackeon, 37 Cyri sevllee 

7 Baek, 80 Mactteed Detected, Ce ew 
Taylor, ‘old , West Grinstead isl: Scott, 6 Harlow 
; oan ge Ps ‘eles, N.W.;'T. Rose, 96 
Player Byde, I. of W.; B. A. Freeman, Chi bode 


Tus winners of the free Life Insurance 
en oln bkeie 
W 


. Fairbairn, Croy Station, Scotland. 
x Osborne, herryvalley Knock, Beifast. x 
'e MecM: Meal . rbert, Lochf 1) 
©. Croft, | Clift Street, Newtown, Carlisi 


Jussre asks what effect typewriting has upon 


Lonponzn.—F lies 


different floors of the house. 
F. M. was staying in Suffolk not long ago, and 
noticed that the words “ housen,”” and “naisen”’ or 


“Wuar is the cause of yawning?” asks YAwNeER. 


B. C. would like to know w 


To win o 


W. M.—Speaking from a strictly moral standpoint, of 


“Way doesn 
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would grow as long as women’s if allowed to do 
so.———It not only would, b 
actually docs. Has Esau never secn 8 popular actor 
or the poet who sings in the Spring? sling 
:} ing. 
——————_When you can once get your machine to 
spell properly—not a very easy matter for some of 
m—the tendency is all to increase accuracy of 
spelling. A mistake that might be hidden in hurried 
and clumsy handwriting has no chance of escape on 
the type-written page. The typist must either spell 
co ly or own up to the crror. 
do not all die at the end of the 
summer. Many of them live for several years. 
They hibernate during the months of winter in any 
warm crevice they can find. If anything in tho 
way of house alteration is done during the winter, 
great numbers of flies may often be found secreted 
in warm et round the chimneys or between the 


“neasen ”? were used by natives, meaning “houses” 
and “nests.” He wishes to know the origin of these 
two plurals———_—_It is nothing more than the 
survival of the Danish language, which was spoken 
many centuries ago in East An ia. I daresay he 
has also noticed in East Anglia the fair hair and blue 
eyes of many of the inhabitants which typify the 
true Dane. 


There are several, but the honour of 
being the most prolific would probably be about 
ant divided between the ridiculous 
tom of playing propriety to an engaged } 
@ good Pid fashioned sermon when it is getting on 
to “and now as to fifthly, my brethren.” 

Lether the “low death-rate”’ 
advertised with reference to health resorts is a re- 
liable indication to the healthiness of a place. 
——On general lines, yes, although there are 
several other conditions that come in to complicate 
the question. Where the eral health of a town 
is good the death-rate will be normal among 

rmanent inhabitants. But the populations of 
ealth resorts are very fluctuating, and this fact 
confuses the statistics in many cases, sometimes 
making the mortality look Togo and somctimes 
smaller than it really is. best way to judge is 
to take the average of a number of years. 
d-plated pencil-case this week, readers 
are asi to make an anagram on the words Racs 
anp Ricuss, tHe New Seri Storr. A_ pencil- 
case will be given to each of the twenty-five com- 
| ecg from whom I receive what I consider the 
anagram. Write your anagram on a post-card, 
add to Tas Sznrau Eprror, Pearson's Weekly, 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C., and send it so os 
te arrive not later than by first post on Thursday, 
January Sth. Picture cards, which will te 
sent to the children’s hospitals after the awards have 
been made, are preferred. 


course, one could only reply to your query—Is it 
right to tell only the strict truth?—in tho affirma- 
tive. But speaking from the point of view which 
regards our social system as it is, there is no ques- 
tion that it is absolutely impossible to always adhere 
to the strictest lines of veracity. What, for in- 
stance, would be thought of a man, who, when asked 
by mothers of plain children what he thought of their 
little ones’ looks, said exactly what he really did 
think? Often, too, in the case of illness it is abso- 
lutely essential for the recovery of the invalid that 
untruths should be told him with regard to the state 
of his health. Instances of this kind can be multi- 
ag by everyone. The real difficulty is where 
draw the line. This is a question that evcryone 
must decide for himself, and one in the decision of 
which many people come lamentably to grief. 
t the General Post issue special 
— for special occasions?’’ is the question 
which appears to be exercising the mind of D. A. 
“TI have just received a letter from a friend in 
mourning; the envelope is black-edged, both front 
and , but the postage stamp spoils the whole 
thing; ite bright colour doesn’t harmonise. Now, 
I think that tho authorities might do a good stroke 
of business in issuing mourning stamps. The ld. 
and the jd. stamp would suffice. They could be black 
groundwork, with the Royal head outlined in white, 
and the value in white also, or something of that 
kind, and they could be sold at higher rates, such 
as five ld. stamps for 6d.’"——————Here is a 
suggestion for increasing the revenue of the 
country. We might have special Easter, Christ- 
mas, and New Year stamps, with fresh designs 
every year, sold at higher rates in small packets. 
The G.P.O. would not undertake to keep a con- 
stant supply, but would announce that so many 
would be printed. The experiment ought to be 
rofitable. Onl Leva y= the 1d., and the 24d need 
issued. The Un States issued special stamps 
for the Columbus Centenary some years ago, as well 
as for the Buffalo and St. Louis Exhibitions, while 
the Portuguese and Greek post offices have done a 
similar thing to commemorate some special event. 
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Tux entertainment by child performers to be given in 
aid of the Fress Arm Funp, on the afternoon of 
January 10th, at the St. James’ Theatre, will be an 
event to be remembered. Among the artistes are 
Re at, erat ce ene Mea eee 

iano ss Doro eville (songs), Miss 

Tate (recitations), Master Webvtes « Phroso’’), 
and children from Mr. Tree’s and Mr. 
Edwardes’ theatres, who will dance and sing. 
souvenir programme is to be quite a work of art 
containing, as it will, contributions b celebra 
artists, among whom are Mr. John F assall, and 
Mr. Will dd. For this production Messrs. 
Lepard and Smith will give the paper, Mr. Horace 
Cox will do the printing, Messrs. uodale will 
make the coloured plates, and Mesers. Blackwell and 
Co. will supply the ‘o blocks. Everything con- 
nected with the performance will be free of rege, 
from the theatre itself, which Mr. George Alexan 
has placed at the disposal of the organisers of the 
matinée, down to the piano, which Messrs. 
stein have generously p to lend. 
applications should be made for tickets to the Hon. 

., Frese Are Founp, 17 Henrietta Street 
don, W.C., or to the box-office of the St. James’ 
Theatre. Except that the first rows of the ae 
will be charged for at the same rate as the stalls (ha 
a guinea), the ordinary theatre prices will rule. 
A specrat donation consisting of a cheque for £2—To 
make fifty-two ragamuffins *pPy in 1905; a New 
Year gift to E in India—has just come to hand for 
the Fnesn Arm Funn. Perhaps other friends will 
like to make similar New Year gifte? 

Henewitn is given copy of receipt for One Hundred 
Pounds, which has id to the representa- 
tives of the late Mr. W. A. Barber, particulars of 
whose death were stated in P.W. for December 29nd. 
A copy of the paper in which the insurance coupoa 
was duly signed, was found on the body: 

Recetven this twelfth day of December, 1904, from 

the Oczan Accipent AND GuaRANtEE CoRPORATION 

Luairep, the sum of Oxsz Hunprzp Pounns, in full 

satisfaction and liquidation of all claims upon the 

said Corporation, under Pearson’s Weekly Insur- 
anoe Coupon, in respect of the death of the late 

Wruam Ase, Banssr, as the result of an accident 

he met with on the 11th November, 1904. 

£100 0s. Od. 

Name: Lovursa Barer. 


Address: 6, Cadogan Street, Hull. 
Witness H. Bansrr. , . . 


£1,000 RAILWAY 


‘INSURANCE. 


2100 CYCLIN 

487 Claims already paid, including one of £2,000 
and one of £1,000. 

This any of ,) 
the extent of 1 only. 4000 specially 
by Tue Ocsan ee oe eta Conrora- 
TION ipo bias = to —— Bs London, E.C., 2 
sent within seven une Tine Insurance ticket, 
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ideut, had in his, qi possession 
on thi ana Ae oe oe it. is, Bg 
usual ture, written in ink or pepell, on the ania ab 
ong an the coun is aign left at or bet, place abode, se 
bog, ALSO, that the said shall 
ta ry 
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dote.~-A pencil-cass will be awarJed to each person whose letter is dealt with on this p2ge, or whose suxccation for a title fe used. 
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| ee When Scotch Whisky develops by . 
| , : DEVELOPED age to a charming delicacy of flavour, 
i BY: 7 . we get a sure sign of wholesomeness 
iit a a and purity. Inferior alcoholic spirit 
3 GREAT ees does not improve by lapse of time. 
The superiority of the two famous 
brands “White Label” and “Special” is a subject of 
assent all over the world. But excellence is further 
assured by the testimony of skilled analysts, the judg- 
ment of cultured palates and the confident voice of 
the medical profession. The whiskies are distilled by 
an ancient honest process and are matured by lengthy 
lane of time. 


~DEWAR’S 
HISKIES 


| “White Label ” and ‘‘ Special ” 


| OVER FIFTY MEDALS FOR MERIT | 


1 | Grand Prix | 
S St Louis Exposition, 1904. 


LEE eS SS ee eee A eS 


Ksownencr Seeker. Certainly large towns are con- 
siderably warmer than country districts. The air in 
the City of London, for esainple, has been proved 
to be always about three degrees warmer than that 
in the suburbs. This is accounted for partly by the 
fact that the wind does not have fair play in a town, 
and partly from the thousands of fires and furnaces, 
and from the mass of human beings and horses, 

mah) 


NL E. asks: © What are the different. kinds of kisses: 
ee EN. BE. is an unmarried man and 

under forty let him respectively osculate his mamma, 
his aunt, his sisters, his small niece, two or three 
assorted babies, and then his best givt, if he has yot 
one. Ho not he might try someone cle's, Tf by the 
timo he has got through with the business he is still 
ignorant of the various possible kinds of kisses, hts 
ignorance will be quite beyond such powers of en- 
lightenment as [ possess. 

L. V. Fo has had an arguement. with a friend as to 
which county in the United Ningdom | esamepia the 
greatest number of smart people, and they agree 
to abide by the verdict of 2... obtained from com- 
petition results appearing in the paper. | Tho re- 
sults of competitions held during the last six months 
have been pone through, and from these it is dis- 
covered that in’ proportion to population— the 
yreatest: number of prizes have gone to Wicklow, 
then to Wigtonshire: the fewest to Lancashire, with 
Hertfordshire a good second, 

Ir is quite, Motuen, a mistake to suppose that 
children prow only when they are asleep. They do 
not grow nearly so much while asleep as while run- 
ning about in the fresh air and sunshine. Light, 
air, and exercise are all necessary for growth, and 
those children who live cut of doors grow fastest, 
It has been proved that in October and November 
the average child grows only one-fifth as much as it 
does in June and July, when. ef course, it is far 
more out in the open air than in the other months 
mentioned, 

MQuESTRIAN says he has noticed that horses when 
shown off by devlers always stand remarkably well, 
and yet when they are purchased they do so no 
longer. Tle wants to know what the secret is.- --—-= 

---Tho proce:s is very simple. The rider as he 
ae a horse up dees not let him stand anyhow, 
Sy a skilful little kick a horse is made to stretch 
his forelegs out as far in front of him as possible. 
This has the desired effect, giving that grevhound 
appearance which is so much admired. There is a 
great deal of art connected with “Standing a horse 
on his legs. as the stable term pocs. A’ skilled 
rider can tell ina minute how his mount is holding 
himself. 

LP. Re. wishes to know whether the liiman teeth are 
hot an argument in Lavour of vegetarianism, - 

No, they are not. On the contrary, they dis- 
dinetly prove that man was intended ‘to be the 
omnivorous animal that he is. If L. T. R. will take 
ihe trouble to compare his own teeth carefully with 
those of both flesh-cating and herb-cating animals, 
he will find that they are a happy blend of the two 
species of dentition, The straight, chisel-edged 
front, teeth are intended to cut. straight through 
either vegetable or animal feod to divide it into 
mouthfuls, while the molars are just as well adapted 
for grinding up either kind of food. He will also 
observe the two canine teeth projecting below the 
upper incisors, These are distinetly the remnants 
of holding or tearing fangs, and their argument. is 
entirely in favour of flesh-eating. 


RESULT OF Tilt “LINE” COMPETITION, 
A COL-PLATED PENCHL-CAS# has been sent to: 
Miss Ro Holt: ation Read, Bawtry; W. Taylor, Dane- 
folll Lodge, Wes betead, Sussex; J. Sing, 8° Montague 
Place, Bideford, North Devon: G. Dixou, Blue Bell, Eyre- 


mont, Cumberland: Eo Cooper, 3 Novtl ttn ome 
Markt, Koad, Holloway, "! x o:th Loudon Cottaaes, 


Weston-super-Mare: G. Brad'eyv, Frankton, Oswestry; Mra, 


Tor wiuncr@ of the free Life Insurane> Policics for £100 
each ia the contesl which closed on Deccmber 15. are: 

W. Pairbairn, Croy ‘ation. Seattind, 

H. Osborne, Cherryvalley Knock, Belfast, 

D. MeVillan, Meal More, Tarbert, Loehfvae. NoB. 

O. Croft, 43 Clift Strect, Newtown, Cartel, 


“Icts.~-A pencil-case willbe awaited to each person whose fetter is dealt with on thie 
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Esac would liko to know whether or not men’s hair 


Jessie asks what effect typewriting has upon spelling. 


“Waat is the cause of yawning?’ asks Yawsen. 
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would grow as long as women's if allowod to do 
80,-—----- At not) only would, but it often 
actually does. Has Esau never scom a popular actor 
or the poct who sings iu the Spring? 


—- When vou can once get your machine to 
spell properly-- not a very easy matter for some of 
‘hem -the tendency is all to increase accuracy ol 
spelling, A mistake that might be hidden in hurried 
and clumsy handwriting has no chance of escape on 
tho type-written page. The typist must either spell 
correctly or own up to the error. ; 

Loxvoxen.—Flies do not. all dic at the end of the 
sumer, Many of them live for several years. 
They hibernate during, the months of winter in any 
warm crevice they can find. Jf anything in the 
way of house alteration is dono during the winter. 
great numbers of flies may often be found secreted 
in warm places round the chinneys or between the 
different floors of the house. 

PF. M. was staying in Suffolk not long ago, and 
noticed that the words “housen,’” and" naisen ™ or 
© noasen” were used by natives, meaning " houses” 
and “nests.? He wishes to know the origin of the-« 
two plurals,—--———_- - It is nothing more than the 
survival of the Danish language, which was spoken 
many centuries ago in East Anglia. T daresay he 
has also noticed in East Anglia the fair hair and blue 
eyes of many of the inhabitants which typify the 
true Dane. 


‘There are several, but the honour of 
being tho most prolific would probably bo about 
equally divided between the ridiculous German cus- 
tom of playing propricty to an engaged couple and 
a good old-fashioned sermon when it is getting on 
to “and now as to fifthly, my brethren.” 

B. C. would like to know whether the * low death-rate”’ 
advertised with reference to health resorts is a re- 
liablo indication to the healthiness of a place.—---- 

-On general lines, yes, although there are 
several other conditions that come in to complicate 
tho question. Where the gencral health of a town 
is good the death-rate will be normal among the 
vcrmanent inhabitants, But the populations of 
health resorts are very fluctuating, and this fact 
confuses the statistics in many cases, sometimes 
making the mortality look greater and sometimes 
smaller than it really is, The best. way to judge is 
to take the average of a number of years. 

To win a gold-plated pencil-case this week, readers 
are asked to make an anagram on the words Racs 
axp Ricues, THK New Senta, Story. A pencil- 
ease will be given to each of the twenty-five coim- 
petitors from whom I receive what I consider the 
Feat anagram. Write your anagram on a post-card, 
addressed to Ture Senin Eprtor, Pearson's Weekly, 
Henrietta Street. London, W.C., and send it so > 
to arrive not later than by first post on Thursday, 
January Sth. — Picture post-cards, which will be 
sent to the children’s hospitals after the awards have 
been made, are preferred. 

W. M.—Speaking froin a strictly moral standpoint, of 
course, one could only reply to your query --Ts it 
right te tell only the strict truth?--in the aflirma- 
tive. Bat speaking from the point of view which 
regards our social system as it is. there is no ques- 
tion that it is absolutety impossible to always adhere 
to the strictest lines of veracity. What, for in- 
stance, woukd be thougot of a man, who, when asked 
by mothers of plain children what he thought of their 
little ones’ looks, said exactly what he really dia 
think! Often, too, in the cause of illness it is abso- 
Jutely essentinl for the recovery of the invalid that 
untruths should be told him with regard to the state 
of his health. Instances of this kind can be multi- 
plicd by everyone. Tho real difficulty is where 
to draw the line. This is a question that. everyone 
must decide for himself, and one in the decision of 
which many people come lamentably to gricf. 

“Way doesn’t the General Post-Offico issue special 
stamps for special occasions’? is the question 
which appears to be exercising the mind of D. A. 
“TD have just received a letter from a friend in 
mourning: the envelope is black-edged, both front 
and back, but the postage stamp spoils tho whole 
thing: its bright colour doesn’t harmonise. Now, 
I think that the authoritics might do a good stroke 
of business in issuing mourning stamps. = The ld. 
and the $d. stamp would suffice, They could be black 
groundwork, with tha Royal head outlined in white, 
and the value in whito also, or something of that 
kind, and they could be sold at higher rates, sucl 
as five 1d. stamps for 6d.’"-_————_Here is a 
suggestion for increasing the revenue of this 
courtry. We might havo special Easter, Chri-t- 
mas, and New Year stamps, with fresh di signs 
every year, sold at higher rates in small packets. 
Tho G.P.O. would not undertake to keep) acon. 
stant supply, but would announce that only so many 
wold bo printed. The experiment ought to bo 
profitable. Only the 4d., the 1d., and the 2! res 
he issned. The United States issucd special stamps 
for the Columbus Centenary some years ago, a3 nell 
as for tho Buffalo and St. Louis Exhibitions, whilo 
the Portizucse and Crock post officos have done a 
similar thing to commemorate some special event, 
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487 Claims already paid, including one of £2,000 


sent within seven days to tho above address. 


@ERK ENDING 
Jan. 5, 1905. 


— — 


Tue entertainment by child performers to be given in 


aid of tho Fresa Arr Fuxp, on the afternoon of 
January 10th, at the St. James’ Theatre, will be on 
event to be remembered. Among the artistes are 
Misa Svbil Keymer (violin), Miss Myra Hicas 
(piano), Miss Dorothy Neville (songs), Miss Barbara 
Tate (recitations), Master Webster (~ Phrovo’ )s 
and children from Mr. Treo’s and Mr, George 
Edwardes’ theatres, who will dance and sing. The 
souvenir programme is to be quite a work of art, 
containing. as it will, contributions by celebrated 
artists, among whom are Mr, John Hassall, and 
Mr. Will Kidd. For this production Messrs. 
Lepard and Sinith will give the paper, Mr. Horace 
Cox will do the printing. Messrs. McCorquodale will 
make the coloured plates, und Messrs, Blackwell and 
Co. will supply the photo blocks. Everything con- 
nected with the performance will be free of ¢ ba 
from the theatre itself, which Mr. George Alexander 
has placed at the disposal of tho organisers of the 
matinée, down to the piano, which Messrs. Bech- 
stein have generously promised to lend. Karly 
applications should be made for tickets to the Hon. 
Sec., Fresa Arr Fuxp, 17 Henrietta Street, Lon- 
don, W.C.. or to tho box-offico of the St. James’ 
Theatre. Except that the first rows of the balcony 
will be charged for at the same rate as the stalls (half 
a guinea), tho ordinary theatre prices will rule. 

A specrvn donation consi-ting of a cheque for £2 —To 
make fifty-two ragamuffins happy in 1905; a New 
Year gift to K in India- has just come to hand for 
tho Fresn Ain Fuso. Perhaps other friends will 
like to make similar New Year gifts? 


Henewitir is given copy of receipt for Ono Hundred 


Pounds, which has been paid to the representa- 
tives of the late Mr. W. A. Barber, particulars of 
whose death were stated in ’.W. for December 22nd. 
A copy of the paper in which the insurance coupon 
was duly signed, was found on the body: 
Recerven this twelfth day of December, 1904, from 

the Oceas ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE CorroraTIon, 
Liaitep. the sum of Oxez Hunprep Pornops, in full 
satisfaction and liquidation of all claims upon the 
said Corroration, under P’carson'’s Weekly Insur- 
ance Coupon, in respect of the death of the late 
Wittiam Apet Barser, as the result of an accident 
he met with on the 11th November, 1904, 
£100 Os. Od. 

Name: Lovrsa Baroer. 

Address: 6, Cadogan Street, Hull. 


Witness H. Banper. 
INSURANCE. 


end one cf £1,000. 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claims to 
the extent of &1,000—not for ono only. £1,000 specially 
guarantee! by ‘Tuk OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE CoRPORAs 
TION Limttep, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., to 
whom notice of claims, under the folluwing conditions, must be 
5 Insurance ticket, 
applicablo to pissenger trains in Great Britain and_ Ircland, 
issued under section U3 of tho Ocean Accident and Guarantee 
Company, Limited, Act, 1800, 

will be paid by the above Corporation to the legal 

1 =a Ieprscntetive of any person killed by an acciteat 
3 OO Fe) the train in which the deceased was an ordinary 
arg prosuliker Gueluding holders of 


scason and excarsi pe-t-olfice officials in any of the 
railway sorting Vv vants travelling with puss oe 
railway servants) ticket nary carriage), and who, at the 
time of such accident, he or her. pe on, the Te nee 


Coupon on this page. or the paper in whieh itis, with his, or hee, 
urual signature, written da ink or peueil, on the space piovided ab 
the foet. This peper may be Ictt at his, or her, place of abu:k-, 80 
long as the coupon is signed. : 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall be pald to the legal 
representatives of such person fniseed. should death result. froin 
such accident within three calendar months thereafter, and that 
notice of the accident be given within three days of iis occurrence. 

In the event of a person having the current: cumber of 

Pearson's Life | ow him oor her at the time ot being 
E1090 killed by a railway accident in the Vnited Ki-vgdotn, 

although not by an accent ta any train in which he or 
she may be travelling as a passenger, the next-of-kin of the 
veceascd will reevive the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS 
whether the conpon be signed or not, provided notice ia every case 
be given to THa Ocean Accipest a¥D GUCARANTER CunPoRaTion 
Liwitip, 36 to 44 Moorzate Street, London, E.C., withiu seven days 
from the occurrence of the accidout 

One Hundred Pourds will te paid to whomsoever the Editor 
of Pearson's Weekly may decide to be the Next-of-kin of any cyclist 
who mests his death by an accitent while actually riding a eveie, 
wovided that diceased at the tine of such accident had in his, or 
her, possession the Insurance Cuospon on this page, er the paper in 
which it is. with his, or her, usual signature, written in ink or 
pencil on the spree provided at the foot. and (hat death nceurred 
within twenty-four hours thereafter, and that notice was given of 
sich accident to the said Corporation at above address within three 
daya of ita occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or her, 
place af abode, so long as the eouton is signed. 

Sudecribers who have 4 ald a twel: 
for PEARHOWS WE RLY fereivance Vo tents ceeeeeription 
to the Pabltshor, n not, during the period covered by thele 

ription, sign the conpon, or carry the paper on their pa-son, 
mblishey of the piner, Monvieita Breet token we oe ate 
Pirtificate will be sont in exohauze. eo Eeomden, WiC. sade 

The above coaditions are the essence of the contract. 

This insuratce holds good for the current week of issue ou!y, and 
eu lan (0 Boalites fo tis aie of, ang is subject No, fies conditions 
of th cea 3 lent and Guarantee Compan: ini Aci,” 
1890, Risks No. 2 aud 3. e pany, Limited, Act, 

e@ Purchase of this Publication is admitted to be the pay 
of a Pretainm under Scet. 33 of the Act. A Print of ihe her cane 
pore, At Lee oie this earns rgiin the said Corporttion. No 
an recover on more than oue Cou {9 
respect of the came rigk. pen Ticket ot Sty paper ta 


Signature ..cocmsees soseesteten once 


Available irom § p Thursday, December 29h, 19:4 
watil midnight, Frid.y, Jaauasy 7, 1908. , : 


ee eee ~ 


shee rw ees eeeeresseneearer: 


Print’ by Nona B Cox, Breavm’s Busi nza, BC. 3 6, ; 
PesRcom Lip, at Piavwa's Verkly Badges Her me cies Paar yt 


Sa. tes. os —= 


S229, oF whose surccaiton for a title is used. 
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When Scotch Whisky develops by | 


. DEVELOPED age to a charming delicacy of flavour, 
BY | we get a sure sign of wholesomeness | 
ay re and purity. Inferior alcoholic spirit 

| GREAT AGE does not improve by lapse of time. 
The superiority of the two famous 
‘brands “White Label” and “ Special” is a subject of 
assent all over the world. But excellence is further 
assured by the testimony of skilled analysts, the judg- 
ment of cultured palates and the confident voice of 
the medical profession. The whiskies are distilled by 
an ancient honest process and are matured by lengthy 
lngac of time. 
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“White Label ” and “Special” 


OVER FIFTY MEDALS FOR MERIT | 


eS Grand Prix 3 — 
St. Louis Exposition, 1904. 
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PEARSON'S Bde 


lt is a well-known fact that wyteine lett unattended to. will sinsocute: aig: t degenerate. A 


building unrepaired will in time crumble and fall; a plant. allowed. to revert. to a primitive eas sone 
its delicate and pleasing features; machinery must be kept oiled, _ the: working parte 
overhauled, or it will quickly cease to act satisfactorily. 
. The human body is an intricate and delicate organism. . “The os aati: parts”. hich ‘make, up 
the whole body are many and various, and any one of ‘them is easily put out of order. the 
wrong is at once cepaiced minor. ailments afise, which, if disregarded, may suickly bring. ab t lasting 
* and serious trouble. To enjoy good health, those three wonderful organs the body—the lungs, the , 
liver, and the kidneys—must be harmoniously fulfilling their necessary furictions. he stom " also 
must be properly digesting the food taken. Many are the causes which set up conditions Hable to > 
derange these important organs; but Nature has, in the ve table kingdom, provided remedies that, 
if skilfully extracted and carefully prepared, will correct suc morbid conditions. Broek science has 
discovered no surer or safer means to this end than ; : 
- Phey are composed 0 f vegetable drugs of amit _purity- ‘and medicine! value; have been in ‘iene © 
universal usc for over aah m century; afd are without doubt an EFFECTIVE CORRECTIVE in all « 
cases where a. corrective is needed; as they act directly upon’ both the pe and Nervous G) 
: Systems. BEEOHAM'’S. PILLS — ra 
© 
Assist Assimilation, Banish. Biliousness, © 
@) 
Cure. Constipation, . o © 
Develop Digestion, Liven the. Liver, | © 
Strengthen the Stomach, G 
Correct Un healthy Conditions. a 
A Box of aanonaws oe hould.al , co Ld Y, 
pon 8 oul anys he nope in the house ee tne a eueet oe sine haute © 
suitable for Fe oy “oe eras the most beneficial 6ffect. BEECHAM 'S PILLS are = 
et roused ses, overs wpman ne yeiges Rentth enue iat a3 eam : 
"THEY CURE DISEASE BY REMOVING THE: ‘CHUSE. Gm & 
; a ae ee Re ee ‘that iit you require a reli te mets to” ‘remove ‘the sorpleaten caused a2 
MEMS by Bil 5, A on a 
2 : . ao XPS ee C 
Bolg Evaryubore In boxes, ries Is. Nd t (68 "a and 20. oa. 08 te. €. 
eepeeys gs Jweehg fvaebetes tan Peek af 
p 0401010 OG OOD OVO O00: OO. ©.0 o.0.0 Zug i ga ; 
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